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the historie of 

Henry the fourth. 

Enter the King, Lord Iobn of Lancafter, Earle of VVeft- 
merlandy with others. 

King. 

S O flhaken as weare.fo wan with care. 

Finde we a time for frighted peace to pant, 

And breath ihort winded accents of new broilcs. 

To be commcnc’tin ftronds a farreremote; 

No more the thirfty entrance of this foiJe, 

Shalldawbeher lips with her own childrens bloud. 

No more fliall trenching war re channeli her fields, 
Norbruifehcrflouretswith the armed hoofes 
Ofhoftilc paces: thofe oppofed eyes, 
WhichlikctheMeteorsofa troubled heauen. 

All of one nature,ofone fub fiance bred. 

Did lately meete in the inteftine fbockc, , 

And furious clofe of ciuill butcheric. 

Shall now in mutuall wclbefeemingranks, 

March all one way,and be no more oppos’d 
Againft acquaintance,kindrcdand all eyes, 

Theedge of warlike an ill fheathed knife, C 
N o more /hall cur his mailer : therefore friends. 

As far as to the fe pulchrc of Chrift, 

Whofe fouldier now vndcr whofe bleffcd croffe. 

We are imprefled and ingag’d to fight. 

Forthwith a power ofBngli/h fhall welcuy, 

Ouer whofe acres walkt thofe blcfled feet/ 

A 1 k, Which 
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The Hifloiyof 

Which i 4 oo.yearesago were nailde. 

Per our aduantage on the bitter crofle: 
Butthisour purpofeis twclue month old. 

And bootcles tis to fell you we will go. 

Therefore we rnecte not now,then let me hcarc. 
Of you my gentle Coofen V Veflmerland, 

V Vhat yefternight our counfell did decree, 
Inforwardingtilis deere expedience. 

Weft. MyhcgCithishaftewashotinquellion, 
And many limits of the charge fet do wne 
Buc yefternight, when all athwart there came 
A poll from Wales,loaden with heauy newes, 
"Whofe worft was, that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men ofHerdfordlhireto fight 
Againlt the irregular,and wilde Giendo wer, 

V Vas by the rude hands of that Welchman taken. 
A thouland of his people butchered, 

Vpon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifufe, 
Suchbcaftlyfhamelcs tranfformation 
By thofe V Velchw'omen done, as may not be 
Withoutmuch fhame retold or fpo ken of. 

King, Itfeemcsthentbafthetidings ofthiS broil < 
Brake ofFour bufines for the holy land. 

Weft. 1 hismatcht with other like my gracious 3 
For more vneuen and vnwelcome newes, 
Camefrom the North, andthus it did import 
On holy roode day,thc gallantPIotfpqr there ,l 1 
Yong Harry Percy,and brauc Archibold, ' 
Thateuervaliantaitd approued Scot, 

At Holniedon met,wheret hey did ipend 
A fad and bloudy houre { 

As by difehargeeftheir artillery, 

Andihape of likelihood the newes was tolcft 
For he that brought them in the very heate 
And pride of ihek contention,did take horfei 
Vncertaine oftheifliie any way* 

King Hereis deare,a true induftriousfriend 
Sir Walter ,Slunt,new lightedfrom hifhorfe* 



Henry the fourth. 

Scaind e with tbevariation.of each foile, ■ , 

Betwixt that Holmedon,andrhis featof ours, 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcomnewes, 

The Earle of Do wglas is difcOmfited, 

Ten thoufand bold Scots--, two and twenty ktiightcs 
Balkt in their owns bloud.Did fir V V alter fee 
OnHolmedonsplaineSjofprifoners Hotfpur tookc 
Mordake Earle of fife, and eldcft fonne 
Jo beaten Dowglas,ai>d t he Earle of Athol 
Of Murrey, Angus, and Menteith: 

Andisnotthis an honourable fpoilc? 
AgallantprizecHajCofenisitnetrlnfaithit is: 

Weft. A conqueftfor a Prince to boaft of. 

King, Yea there thou mak’ft me fad, and mak’ft mefinne 
In enuy,that my Lord Northumberland 
should be the father to fo blefl afonne: 

A fonne who is the theame of honors tongue, 
Amotigftagroue, the very ftraighteftplant. 

Who is fweetfor tunes minion and her pride 

V Vhilft I by looking on the praife of hitn , 
Seeryotanddinionourllainethebrow 
Qfmy yong Harry .O that it could beprou’d, 

Thatfome night-trippingEairy had exchanged 
In cradle clothes, our children where they lay, 

And cai’d minePercy 9 his Plantagenet*, 

Then w'ould I haue his Harry,andhe mine 
Butlcthim ifipnvpjy tlipughfs.;j,yhat think you’Coof^ 
OfthisyongPierciespride?Theprifoncrs, 

Which heiiithis^ducnture hathfurprifde, 

T o his ovvne vfe hee keepes and fends me word 
l ihall haue none but Mordake Eai;le of Fife*. 

Weft. This is Ills vnckles teachingjT his is-W or cefter. 
■Maleuolent to you in allafpeftes: 

V Vhich makes him prune himfelfe,andbriftle vp 
The creft of youth againft y our dignity. 

King But 1 hauefent for him to anfwerc.thisT 

And tor this caufc a while wemufl negleft 

^jfclvoly purpofe tolerufalem, 

A y Cofe» >. 
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The Hijlory of 

Coolin,on wednefday next our counfell we will hold 
At windfor,fo informe the Lords: 

But come your felfe with fpcede to vs againc. 

For moreis to be laid and to be done, 

Then outof anger can be vttered, 

Weft. I will my Liege Exeunt. 

Enter Erince of wales and Sir lob* Faltlalffe. 

Falf. Now Hal, what time ofdayisit lad? 

Prince. Thou art fo fat witted with drinking ofoldfacke, 
and vnbuctoning thee after Tapper, & fleeping vpon benches 
after nooncj that thou haft forgotten to demaundthattruely 
which thou wouldeft truely know . What a deuill hafl: thou to 
doe with the time of theday ? vnleiTe houres were cups of fack, 
andminutcscaponcs,and clockes the tongues of bawdes,and 
Dialles the fignes of leaping houfes.andthebleffed Tunn him* 
felfe a fairchot wench in flamc-coulered taflfata; Ifee no rea* 
Ton why thou fhouldeftbefupcrfluousto demaundc the time 
of the day. 

F*//Tndecdeyou come nceremec now Hal, for we that take 
purfes,go by themoone & the feuen ftirs,and not by Phoebus, 
he, that wandringknight fo faire:& I prethee fwcet wag,when 
thou art King, as GodfauetHy gracetmaicfty Ifliouldfay,for 
grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prince, What none? : i os. . v. | 

Falf. No by my troth , not fo much as will ferue to bee pro* 
logue to an egge and butter. 1 : 

Prace.Well,how thenjeome roundly ,rmmdly. 

Falf Miry then,fweet wag , when thou art King, let notvs 
that are Squires ofthenightes body, bee calkd tbceues ofthe 
dtyes beuty : let vs ks'Vianaes forrefters. Gentlemen ofthe 
Ihadqtninions ofthe Moone , and let menfay,wec beemenof 
good government; being gouerne d as the Tea is,by our noble 
andchafte miftristhe moone, vndcr whofe countenance wee 
Jtcale. 

Trf»or.TIioii fayeft wel,anditholde$ wel too, for the fortune 
Of vs that are the moones men, doth ebbe and How like the fea, 
oeing gouerned as the fca isby thc moone.as for proofe. Now 

apurfc 
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^ the fourth. 

a our fc of goldemoft rcfolutely loacht on Monday night, and 
moft diflolutcly fpent on Tucfday morning, got withfwearing 
lav bv,& fpent with cry ing,bring in: now in as low an ebbe as 
thefootc of the ladder, & by & by in as high a flow as the ndg 

° fl f^Bythe Lord thou faieft true lad,and is not my hoflcfte 

of the tauerne a moft fweet wench ? 

<j>rin. Asthehony of Hib/a., my old lad ofthe caftle,5cisnot 
abuffeierkin a moft fweet robe of durance* 

Falf How now , how now mad wa gge,what,in thy quipes 
and thy quiddities’what a plague haue 1 to do with a bufteicr- 

1 Prince. Why whatapoxehaucltodo withmy hoftefle of 
thetauernej 

Falf Well, thou haft said her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. 

Prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part t 

Falf. No, lie giuc thee thy due,thou haft paid al there. 

Priti, Y ea and elfe where, fo far as my conic would ftretch, 
and where it would not, I haue vfed my credit. 

FalfY fo vfdcit, that were it not here apparant that 
thoa artheire apparant. ButI pretheefweet wag,ftiall there be 
gallowesftandingin England when thou art KmgJand refolu- 
on thusfubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father antick the - 
law:donot thouwhen thouartaKinghang athtefe. 

Prm. NOjthouftialt. 

Falf . Shall If O rare !by the Lord lie be a braueiudge.- 

Prm. Thou iudgeftfalfe already .Imeane thou Thai t haue 
the hanging ofthe theeues, and To become a rare hangman . 

Falf. Well /id, well, and in Tome fort it iumpes with my hu*-i 
roor,as well as wait ingin the Courtl can tel you, , 

Prince, For obtaining offutes? 

Falf Yca.for obtaining of futes, 'whereof the hangman hath 
noleane wardrop.Zblo-odl amasmalancholy asa gyb Gat, or -f 
alugdBeare. 

Prince Gr an old ! ion ,or a Louers lute, 

Falf. Yea or the drone of a Linconfliirs bagpiper 
Viince' Whatfaieft thou to a Hare,or the malancholy of 

Mooreditchf 
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Moore/ditchf 

FkJf : ? Thou haft the moll: vnfauory fmiies, and art indeede 
theinoftcomparat itie rafcallcft fweeteyong ! J rince.But H<j/, 
1 prerhee trouble me no more with vanity, 1 wold to God thou 
and 1 knew wherca con modity of good names weretobee 
bought: an old Lord ofthc counfell rated me the other dayin 
the ftrect about you fir.butlinarkthirnnotandyct hee talkt 
very wifely, but 1 regarded himnot, & yet hec talkt wifely and 
in the ftrect too.. 

P rivee Thou didft wel,fcr wifedome cries out in the ftreets, 
and no man regards it. 

FalfO, tbounaft damnable itcration,and art indeed able to 
corrupt afainmliou haftdon much harmc vnto me,H*/,God 
forgiue thee for iubefore I knew thee Ha !,! knew nothing, and 
now am f,ira man foould fpeakc truly,Uttle better than one of 
the wicked: I muft giue ouer this life, and I willgiueitoucr:by 
the Lord and Ido not, I am avillaine : lie be damnd for neuer 
aKingsfonne^fi Chriftendome. \ 

Prince Where fhall \ve take a purfc to morrow Iackef 

Falf. Zounds where thou wilt lad,ile make one,and I donot 
call me villaine and baflfell me. 

Prince! feed good amendment of life in thce,froro praying j 
to purfe raking, t . >foau: ..Livgn* • , 

Faif. WhyyfW.tis ifty vocation Hd/,tis no finne for a man to 
labour in his vocation. /' Enterfoines. 

P oinet. Nowfliall we know,if Gads hilhaue feta match, 
O, if men were to befauedby merit, what hole in hel were hot 
enough for him? this is the mod omnipotent villaine that«- 
uer crye.d,ftand,toa trueman, : ! , y , ; i •. 

"Prince. Good morrow Ned* 

Pomes. Good morrow fvveet Had!, What fayes Monfieur 
remorfef what fayes fir Iohn Sacke, and Sugar Iacke? how a> 
grecs the diuell & thee about thy foulc , that thou foldeft him 
on good Friday 1 aft, for a cup of Medera and a coldc Capons 
legg. ? 

P rin. Sirlohn ftands to his virord , the diuell fhall haue his 
bargaine.for hee was neuer yet a breaker of prouerbesfoe will 
giue the diuell hisdu* . j 

Poms', 




my faith, 

,nor good fellowfhip 
royal!, if thou dareft 

s be a madcap. 



Henry the fourth 
Pomes. Then art thou damnd for keeping thy word with th e 

dlU /m<*.Elfe he had bin damnd for Cofening the diuell. 

Voj. But my lads, my lads, tomorrowmorning,byfoure a 
clock early at Gads hil, there are pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich o firings , and traders riding to London with fat 
purfes.I haue vizards for you all * you haue horfes for your 
felucs.Gads-hii lies to night in Rochefter,I haue befpoke fup- 
per to morrow night in Eaftcheap : we may do it as fecure as 
fleepeufyou w»ll go, I will ftuffe your purfes full of crownes: 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hangd. 

Falf. HeareyeYedward,ifItarry athom 
hang youfor going. 

P o. You will chops, 

Fdf, #.*/,wiltchou make one? 

Prmce , Who- 1 rob? I a thecfeJnot l by 
Fd. Theisneitherhonefty,manhood 
inthce, nor thou earned notofthe 
not {fond for ten foil lings, 

Prmce. Weli then , once in my daies He be a 
Falf: Why thats well faide. 

Prm. Well, come what will, lie tarry at h 
Falf.By the Lord He be a traitour then, 

Priwe.Icare not, 

p 0 ,SirIohn,Ipretheeleauethe Prince 5c me alone, 
him downe fuch reafons for this aduenture,that he ft....* 
T<?/.WeIl,God giue thee the fpint of perfwafiou,& him the 
eares ofprofiting,that what thou fpcakeft,may mou,and whn 
he hearcs may be beleeued,that the true prince may (for recrea 
ion fakcjproueafalfetheefe, forthepoorc abufesof the tim 
l wantcountenance:farewell,you fhall findemeinEaftcheap. 
Prw.Farewei the latter fpring, farewell Alhollowne fummei 
Pay .Now my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to mo r- 
row.f haueaieaftto execute, that 1 cannot mannagalone;Fal- 
ftalffe, Haruey,Rofsill,and Gads hill fhall rob thofe men that 
wehaue already way-laid, your fclfe 5c I wilnotbe there : ant! 
When they haue the booty, ifyou and! donot rob them cut 
tms head from my fooulders. . i, is A . , 

® Prince 
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T be H if or it of 

c Trin. How fhall we part with them infecting forth? 

To. W by,wc will fet lorth before or after them,and appoint 
them a place ofmeeting, wherein itis at our pleafure to faile;& 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themlelues , which 
they fliallhaueno fooneratchieued,bus weelefet vpon them. 

Prin. Yea,but tisfkc that they wil know vs by ourhorfes,by 
our habrts,and by euery otherappointnientto bcourfelues. 
Po.T ut,our horfes they fhall not fec,lle tie them in the wood 
our vizards we wil changeafter we leauc themiand firra,I hau 
cafes ofbuckorumforjthenoncjtoirnmajk our noted outward 
garments. 

*■ P riu Y ea,but I doubt they wil be too hardforvs. 

Poj. Well, for two ofthem I know them to be as true bred Cow 
ardcs as ener turnd backjSc for the third, if he fight longer the 
hefees rcafon lie fbrfwcarc armes . The vertue of this left will 
be, thcincomprehenfiblc lies that this fame fat rogue wil tel vs 
when we meetcatfupper,huw thirty at leafthee fought with, 
what wards,what blowes, what extermiries he indured,and in 
the reproofe of this lies the ieft, 

P/w.Wcfljego with thee,prouide vsal thinges nccefifary,’ 
and meet me to morrow night in Eaftcheape, there Ilefuppe: 
farewell. 

Vo. Farewell my Lord. Exit Petneu 

Vrin. I know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt humor of your IdlencfTe 
Yet herein wil limmitate theSunne, 

Who doth permit the baf? contagious clouds 
To Another vp his beauty from the world. 

That when he pleafe againeto be himfelfe. 

Being wanted lie may be more wondred at 
By breaking through thefoule and vgly mifts 

Of vapours that did feeme to ftrangle him^ 

Ifalltheyeerc were playing holy daies. 

To fporr would be as tedious as to worke3 

But when theyfeldome come,they wifht for come. 

And nothingepleafeth but rare accidents: 

So when this loofe behauiour I throw off. 

And pay the debt I neucr promifed, 
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Kent) tht fourth 

By how much better then my word I — , 

By fo much fhall Ifallifie mens hopes, 

Andlikebright mettcll on a fallen ground. 

My reformation glittering or’e my fault. 

Shall fhew more goodly, and attra& morc eyes. 

Then that which hath no foile to fet it off. 

Xlc fo offend, to make offence a skill. 

Redeeming time, when men thinke leaf!: I will . 

Enter the KmgfNorthamberlandjWoreeJierjHotJpttr, 

Sir Walter Blunt with other!. 

King . My blood hath bcene too colde and temperate 
Vnaptto ftirreat thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me,for accordingly 
You tread vpon my patience,bu t be fure 
I wilt from henceforth rather be my fclfe , 
kfighty.andco befeard,theil my condition 
Wo'ch hath becnefraooth as oyle,foft as yong downtf'. 
And therefore loft that title of refpeft. 

Which theproud foulenere payes but to the proud, 
t Wor, Our noufef my foueraigne Liege) li ttle deferues 
T he fcourge of greatnefle to be vfed on it, 

And that fame greatnestoo,which our owiie hands 
Haueholpe to make fo portly. Nor. My Lord 

King. Worcclferget thee gone, for I do fee 
Danger and difobedience in thine eye, 

O iir,your prefence is too bold and peremptory,' 

And Maicftie might neuer yet endure 
The moody frontier ofa feruantbrow. 

You haue good leauc to leaue vstwhen we need 
Your vie and counfel,we fhall fend for you. 

You were about to fpeake. 

Nort. Yea my good Lord. 

Thofe prifoners in your Highnes name demanded 
Which Flarry Percy here at Holmedontooke. 

Wereas hefayes.not withfuchftrength denied. 

As is deliuered to your Maiefty, 

Either enuy therefore,or mifpnfion 
Isgujlty ofthisfault,andnot myfonne. 

B a 
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T be Hiftorie of 

Htif, My Liege, I did deny no prifoners. 

But I remember when the fight w asdone, 

When I was dric with rage, and extreame 
Brtathles and faint,leaning vpon my fword, 
Came there a certaine Lord,neat and trimly dreft, 
Frefti as a Bridegroome,and his chin new reapt, 
Shevvdhke a ftubblclandatharueft homes 
H e was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixrhis finger and his thumbe he helde, 

A pouncetboxe, which eucr and anon 
Me gaue hisnofe,andtookt away againe. 

Who therewith angry ,when it next came there, 
T ooke it in fnuffe,and ftill he fmilde and talkt. 
And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He caldc them vntaugbtknaues,vnmannerly, 

T o bring a lloucnly vnhandfome coarfe. 
Betwixt the windand feis nobility. 

With many holy day and lady termes. 

He queftionedme : among the reft demanded. 
My prifoners in your Maiefties behalfe. 

I then, all fmarting with my wounds being cold, 
Tobefopeftrcd with aPopmgay, '■ 

Outofmy griefeandmy impatience 
Anfwered negleftingly, I know rjiotwhat, 

Ht fliOuld,or he fhould not,for he made me mad. 
To fee him fhine fo brisk*!, and fmeWJd fw cet, i 
nd talke fo like a waiting gentlewoman, - 



Of guns and drums,andwounds,Godfaue the market 
And telling me, the foueraignft thing on earth, 

V V as Parmacity for an inward brufe, 

And that it was great pitty,fo it was 
This villanousfaltpeterlbould bedigde 
Out of the bowels ofthe harmeles earthj 
Which many a good tall fellow had deftroide 
So cowardly? and but for thefc vile guns, 

Hcwould haue beenehimfelfea fouldirur. . s - 
This balde vnioyntedchat of his(nr, Lord) 

I anfwered icdireftly (asl faid) 
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Henry the fourth. 

And I befeech you,iet not this report 

Come currant for an accufation, 

Betwixt my louc,and your high Maiefty, 

Blunt. The circumftance confidered, good my Lord 
What er’e Harrie Visrcie then had faid 
To fu ch a perfon,and in fuch a place, 

Atfuch a time, with all the reft retold, p.. 

May reafonablie die, and neuer rife, 

To doe him wronger any way impeach 
What then he faid,fo he vnfay it now. 

King Why yethe doth deny his prifoners. 

But with prouifo and exception, 

That we at our owne charge fhall ranfome ftraight 
His brother in law, the foolifh Mortimer, 

VVho in my foulehath wilfully betraide, 

Theliaes ofthofe,that he did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magitian,datrmedGlendower, 
VVhofe daughteras we heare.the EarteofMarch, 
Hathlatelymarried?5hall our coffers then j ' 

Be emptied to’redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon?and indent withfeares. 

When they haue loft and forfeited themlelues. 

No, on the barren mountaine let him fter ue, 
for I fhall neuer hold that man my friend, 
VVhofetongue fhall aske mefor one penny coft. 

To ranfome homereuolted Mortimer. 

Hof. Reuolted Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off, my Soueraignb Liege, 

But by thechanceofwarfje; tbf» ir0l,et battrue^ '1 ?: 
Needesnomore butonefonglie:foralltfibfe wounds. 
Thofe mouthed woundtfs'Which valianitly he 
When on the gentle Seuerns.fiedgie banke 
In Angle oppofition handto hand. 

He did confound the beft p.art'bfan hoore 
In changing hardimentwith great Glendov 
Three times they breathd,and three times d 
V pon agreement of fwift Scucrns fioud 
VVho then affrighted vvifH their bloody lookes, 

B 3 
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Ran fearcfully among the trembling reedes^ 

And hid his crifpe-headin the hollow banlce. 

Blond Rained with thefe valiant combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wound?. 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer 
Recciue fo many, and all willingly. 

Then let not him be flandered with re-uolt. 

King. Thou doll bely him Percy, thou doftbely him. 

He neuer did encounter with Glendowcr, 

I tell thee, he durft as well haue met the diudl alone, 

AsOwen Glendower for an enemy. 

Art thou not aHiam’djby t firra.henceforth 
Let me notheare you fpcake of Mortimer, 

Send me you r pr jfoners with the fpecdieft mcancs^ 

Or you lhall hearej infuch a kindefrom me. 

As will difplcafcyou.My Lord Northumberland, 

We licence your departure with your fonne. 

Send vs your p rifoners,oryou will hearc of it. Exit King. 

Hot. Andifthediuellcome and roare for them, 

Ijwill not fend thenul will after ftraight 
And tell him fo,for I will cafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard ofmy head. 

Nor. Whatidrunke with cholcrj flay and paufe a while, 

Here comes your vncle. Enter Wor, 

Hot. SpeakeofMortimer, 

Zounds I will fpeakc of him,andlet my foule. 

Want mercy, if I do notipyne with him: 

Y ea,on his par t, lie emp ty ali thefe vaines. 

And fhcad my dear ebioud, drop by drop in the dull: 

But I will lift the down trod Mortimer, 

As high in the ay re as this vnth inkful] king. 

As this ingrateand cankred Bullingbrooke. 

Nor. Brother the King hath i^ade your Nephew mad. 

War. Who ftrooke this heate vp after I was gone? 

Hot. He will forfooth haue all my prifoners. 

And when I vrg’d the ranfome once againe 

Of my wiues brother, then his cheeke lookt pale, 

, ./ And 

sm — 1 1 1 — ^ 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 110 120 130 



140 





Heurphe fourth. 

And on my face he turnd an eye ofdeath,' 

Trembling cuen at the name of Mortimer. 

iVor* I cannot blame him, was not he proclaimd 
B/ Richard that dead is , the next of bloud* 

North. He was,I heard the proclamation: 

And then it was,when the vnhappy King, 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon) did fet forth 
Vpon hislriih expedition* 
prom whence heintercepted.did returne 
To be depos’d, and fhortly murdered. 

tf'or. And for whofe death, we in the Worlds wide mouth 
Liue fcandeliz’d and fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foftl pray you,did King Richard then 
Prodaime my brother Mortimer 
Heire to the crowne*. 

North Hedid,my felfc did heare it. 

Hot . Nay then I cannot blame his coofinKing, 

That wiflit him on the barren mountaines llarue. 

Bu t fhall it be that you that fet the crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgetfull man. 

And for his fake weare the detcftcdblot 
Ofmurtherous fubornation? lhall it be 
That you a world ©f cur fes vndergo. 

Being the agentes.or bale fecond meanes, 

The cordes,thc ladder, or the hangman rather} 

O pardon me,thatl defeend fo low, 

Tofhew the line andthepredicament. 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtil King. - • 

Shall it for lhame be fpoken in thefe day cs, 
rfillvpcroniclesin time to come. 

That men of your nobility and power' 

Did gagethem both inan vnitift feehalfe^ 

(As both ofy ou God pardon it,haue don) 
ToputdowneRicharu that fwtetlouely Rofe, 

And Plantthis thorne,this canker Bullingbrooke? 

And fhall itin more fhamebe further fpoken, 

That you are fool’d,difcarded, and fhooke off 
By him, for whom thefeihames ye vaderweat? 

No, 
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No,yettime fcrues, wherein you may redeeme 
Your baniflit honors,and reftorc your felues. 

Into the good thoughts ofthe world again!: 

Reueng the ieering and cjifdaind contempt 
Of this proud ICing,who ftudies day and night 

Toanfwereall thedebtheowestoyou, * 

£uen with the bloudie payment of your deaths: 
Therefore I fay, 

War. P eace Coofin,fay no more. 

And now I willyndafpc afecret booke, 

Andto your quicke concerning difcontcnts 
He read you matter deepe and dangerous 
As fiill ofperill and aduenterousfpirit. * 

As to o re vvalke a Current roringlowd, 

' On the vnfteadfaft’footing of a fpeare. 

Hot. If Waft ingood nigh t, or finke or fwimc. 
Send danger fr om the £aft vnto the weft 
So honor croile it, from theNorth to South 
And Jet them grappIeiO the b/oud more ftirrs 
T o rowfc a Lion, than to ftart a Hare. 

North. Imagination offbme great exploit 
Dnues him beyond the boundesof patience. 

By heauen me thinkes it were an eafie leape * 

To pluckbrighthonor from the pale-fac’d Moone ' 

Or diue into the bottome of the deepe, 

Wh ei e ia dome line could neuer touch the ground 

And pluck vp drowned honor by the lockes, * 

So he that doth redeeme her thence mi»ht wearc 
Without corriuall all her dignities: ° 

But out vpon this halfe fact fellowfhip. 

Wor. H eapprehendes a world of figures here 

'Butnottheformeofwhathefliouldatrcnd, * 

iOood Coofin giue me audience for a while. i i 

Hot. Icryyoumercy, k • 

fifor. Thofe fame noble Scots thatareyour prifortersi 
Het' 1 1 e ke*p e th em all. 

By God he fhali not haiic aScot of them, 

No, if a Scot would faue his foule a he ihali not . 
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lie keepe them by this ihand. 

* Wer You ftart away. 

And lend no care vpto my.purpoles. 

Thofe prifoners you ihali keepe, . 

W/if Nav.l will: thats flat: 

Hefndhe would not ranfome Mortimer- 

IPorbadroytpngoctofpeak-cofMottimer! 

But I will find him whenhehesa fleepc, 

And in his care lie hollo Mortimer: ‘ 

NayJlehaue aftatfiogihal betaught tofpeake 
No thing but Mortimcr,and giueit him, 

To keepe his anger flill in motion, 

}Vor< Hccrc you coofin a ty-oed*# 

Hot . All ftudies here l foleiwnly defie, 

Sauc how to gall and pinch this Bullingbrooke, 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince of Wales, 

But that I thinke his father loues him not. 

And would be glad hemet with feme mifchancc; 

I would haue him-poyfoned with a pot of Ale. 

Wor- Farewell kinsman, lie talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Afar, Why what a wafpe-tonguc& impatient foolc 
Art thou, to breake into this womans moodc. 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine o whe? 

Hat. Why looks you, l am whiptatid foourg'd with 
Netled,and ftung with pifmircs. when I heare (rods. 

Of this vile polititian Bullingbrooke. 

In Richards timc,whatdo you call the place; 

Aplague vpon it,itis inGloccfterihirc; 

Twas where the mad-cap Duke his vncle kept. 

His vncle yorlce, where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of fsnilesjthis Buliingbrookc: 

Zbloud whenyou and he came back from Rauenfpur^h. 

Nor, At B^rkly Caftk; 1 - Hof, You fay tfue, 0 
why what a candie deal of curtefie, 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer me, 

Looke when tnisinlanpfortpne came to age. 

And gentle Harry Pcrcyjand kind Coolin; 

C 





fheBijtme of ' 

0,rhc diucll take fuch coofencrs^Godforgiuc me. 

G ood ynde tellyour tale,l hauc done. 

Nay, ifyou haue nor, tbit againc, 

V V e will (lay y©ur leyfure. 

Hot, IhauCdoncyfaith. 

IVor. Then oncemorcro your Scottifh prffo'ncrs, 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfome ftraighr. 
And make the DowglasTonne your -onely nieane 
For powers in Scotland, which for diners reafons 
Which Iiballfendyou written, be afl'urde 
Willeafily be granted ) ou my Lord. 

Your fonne in Scotland beingrthus employed 
Shall fecretly into the bofemecreepe . 

Of that fame noble Prelate welbeloa’d 
The Archbilbpp* 

Hot. Of Yorkc,isit notf . 
fVor. True, who bears hard 
His brothers death at ErtfftbvJtheLotd Scredpet 
1 fpeak not this iaeftimation. 

As what I thinkc might be, but what I know 

Is ruminated, plotted, and fetdowne, i ; ( 

Andoncly Ibicsbut to beholdche face 
Of that occahon that fhali bring it on,. 

Hot. Ifmellit. Vpon my life it wil do well. 

SVor. Before the game is afoote,thou ftillktflAip, 
Her, \ Vhyitcannptchoofebiitbeanobleplot, 
And thenthe power ofScotland and of Yurke, 

I o ioyne with Mortimer^ha, - .. 

IV or. And fo they ifijall. 

Wotj. In faith it is exceedingly wel aimd. 
yy»r. and tisnoJiitlercafon bids vsfpeede, 

To fane our head?, by railing ol a head: 

ForJ.eare our fellies as er.eaas we can, 
fheking vvil a] waics thinke him in our dept. 

And thinke we thinkc our fclues vniatisfied,. 

Till he hatn f ound a time topay vs home. 

And fee already, how he doth beginne 
fo make v.» llrahgers to his lookes ofloue=. . , 
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Bet ', Hc'dowrhcdbes^wcele be reueng’d on him* 

IVor, Coofin, Hare wel. No further go in this, , . 

Then 1 by Letters flial dir off yotircourfc 
VVhen tmie;isripe, which, will be fuddeuly; 
lie flealeto Giendowcr.and lpe,Mortimcr > 

Where you and B^ugjas.and our : powers at once, •> 

As I vvil falliion it, Thai happily meete. 

To beare.ourfortuncsinourowneftrongarmcs, 

Which now we hold at much vneertainty, 

Nor. Farewel good brother, we Thai thriUe,I trull, 
VnelcadeutQlct the hdures be.fliort , , 

Tillfields,andBlowcs,and groups applaudoijrfport, Exeunt, t 
E»ger a Carrier with a lanterns in his hand, 
l far. Heigh hc,Au it benotfoureby rheday,Ilebe hangd, 
Charles waine is omer-tlrencwchimney,and yetou’rhqrfe not 
packf.VVhat.O filer? 

Oft. Anon, anon, 

i (,ar, I prethecTom,beat cuts, faddle,putafewflockesiu 
the point ,poorciade is wrung in the withers, ou t ofal; Celle. 
Enter another farrier . 

.3 *1 and bpne* areas d.ankc here as a dog,8cthat 

isthenext.^ay togiuepooreiadps the bots : thishoufe is tur- 
ned vpiidcdo«;ne iince Robin Ollier died* 

1 Car.pQqxe fcljp w' neucr ipyed iince, the price* of oats, role, 
u\vas the4catli atlum* 

2 far ’ 1 thinkc this be the moll yilanous houfein all Lorw 
don road c for fleas 3 1 ap? flung like a tench, 

1 ^^.Tikcatfuchjby the mallcthcreisnerca kingchri- 
flcn could be better bit.thcn I hauc bin fince the firfl cocke. 

2 C«, Why they willallow vsnere a iordaine 4 & then wee 
gcinyour chnmiey.and your.chamberdn- breeds fleas like! 

1 ^ r * ^hatOftler, come away andbehan°-d come awav 

I olS^ a f ra 7r tBaCOn > ai ’ d two ; razes otg ia «J 
to tcdcliucrcd as bras Charing Goilir. b a 

fk W qUhe flar ~ 



Thttfiprjtf 

Weake the pate on thee, I am a very villaine, com & be hangd, 
haftno faith in thee? 

Enter Gttds-bilL 

Gadshi/lGoodworrow Carriers whatsaclocke? 

Car. lthinkeitbetwoaclock. 

I p re thee lendme thy iantemejtp fee my gelchrig in the 

i CWr.Nay bygodfoft,I knOw a tricke worth two of thatl 

faith. 

Gad. I prctheC lend methane. u • o - ' • "‘:' k 'im 

z (^ar. 1, when, caul* tell?icndme thy knterfle (quoth he| 
marry lie fee thee hangd iuft. 

Gad. Sirva Carter , what time doe you meant to come to 
London? 

j (a r. Time enough to go to bed with a candle, 1 warrant 
thee- Co me neighbour Mugcs, wcele callvp the Gentlemen, 
they will along with company, for they haue«gttat charge,- 
• Enter Chamberlain?. Exeuht 

C^dWhat ho.-Chatnbfetlaine, 

£ha-*, Athandquothpick-purfe. ’t a . 

Gad. T hats euen as faire 3 asfthandquothth«Cambcr lame 

for thou vatieft no more from picking of purfes ,thcn giumg 
direction doth from laboringrthou lay ell theplct how* 

£ ham. Good morrow mailer Gadlhill it holds currant thatl 
told you yefter night, thers a br anckeliniri the wilde of kent, 
bath brought three hundred. foarkeS with him m gddldjheard 
him tellitto one of his company laftnightat fupper.akinde of 
Audi’or,oik* that hath abundance of chargetoo. God knovtes 
what,theyare vp already ,and call for egges & butter, they wm 
away prefently. 

Gadi Sirra,tf they ineet not with Saint Nicholas ; Clarkes , He 
giuerheethisnccke. 

£7/.w,No,I!e none df it,I pray thee ke epe that for the hang- 
man, for I know thou vorlhipeft Saint Nicholas, as truclyas 
amanoffalfhoocimay. _ 

Gad. What talkeft thou to me of the hangman? if I hang r llc 
make a &c pairs ofgaJlowes : for it 1 hang ,old lit lohn hangs 
U, kh me,& thou knowft he is no ilaruling, tut, there arc other 
5 Troians 



Troians that thou dream’ ft not of.thc which for fportfake are 
content to do the prafeffionjfomegracejthat would (if matters 
(hould be lookt into Jfor their own credit fake makeal whole: 

I ani joined with no foot-land rakers, no Jong/ftaffe fixpenny 
ftriker$,non of thefe mad muftacliio purple hewd maltworms, 
but with nobility, &traiiquillity,Burgomaftcrs & greatOney- 
ers,fuch as can hold m fuch as will ftrike fooner thcnfpcake,& 
fpeakefoonerthendrinke,and dnnke looiier then pray, &yet 
(Zounds) 1 lie, for they pray continually to their faint the Com 
mon-weal thjor rathernot pray to her,but pray on her,for they 
ridevp and dow ne on hcr,and make her theirbootes, 
C/j«»».WhatjtheCommott-vealth theirbOofes? wil (he hold 
cutwater in fbule way? 

Gad. She wil, fhe will, iuftice hath liquord h;r: we deal e as 
ina caftlecoCkfure. we hauethereceit of Fernefeede,vre walke 

inuifible f-' '■ ur^e-qy • • • - ' i ; - > f ; v ' ' ; ; 

Cham. Nay,by my faith,I thinkeyouare more beholding to 
the night then to Ferftefeed,for your walking inuifible. 

Gad . Giueme thy hand,thou fhalt haue a fhare in our purchafc 
as l am a true man. 

• Cham. Ndy,ratherlettne haue it, as yoti areafalfe theefe. 

Gad.G o tn^homo is a common name to all membid theoftler 
bring my Geldmgout of the ftable,farewell yemuddy knaue. 

Enter Prince J 'Pomes > and Peto&c, 

Point), Come fhel ter, flicker , I haue remoued Falftalffb 
!iorfe,and hefretslikea gunfd Vcluet. 

Prince. Stand clofe . Enter EaWxljfe,. 

J : W,Poines,Poines,andbe hangd Poines. 
c lrmee. Peace ye fat'kidn%dVafcall,what a brawling doe ft 
thou keepe? 
h d . W h at poines Hail 

;/ , rwt.‘Heds>alkt vp to thctettbfthehilf,Ile gofeeke him- 
} al, 1 am accurft to rob inthat theeues company, therafeal 
nath remoued my herle, and tyed hi m I know not where , ifl 
trauel but fbure loots by the fquire further a foote,! lhal break 
myvyindc « Well, Idoubtnotbut dye n&i re death for all. 

mijjiM fcape hanging for killing that rogue,! haueforfworne 
’’’ coni panv houfely any time this xxii.A- cere and v cr I am be- . 
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witcht with the rogues company . If the rafcalt haue not giuen 
me medicine s’to make me i oue hjm,IIebeliangd.I t could not be 
cl fe, l haue drunke me diuncs, Points, Hal,a plague vpon you 
bo th, bardolI,)Pet£>,'lic ftarue ere lie rob a foote furthcr,and 
t’werc not a s good a deed e asdrinke to turne true man, and to 
leau thcfe.rogpes;lani;the ver.iell varkttnat suer chewed with 
a tooth: eigh t yea rds o f y ne-ifen ground is threefcorc and ten 
miles afoot with me : and the llony hearted villaines know it 
well inough, a plague vpon it when checues cannot be true oiic 
another. 

Jti They vehiftle, 

Vhew,apjagueyppn,y0uall,giueajemv horfc ,you roaues. 
giuemeiny horfeand bejiangd 
Tnvce Peaceiyefatguts-, 1 

the ground.andUiiif thou can hearetne tread or j rauellers. 

Fdf. H aue you any leauers to lift me vp againe being down? 
zbloud He not beare iiiine QvvneHfelJi fo fair afoo t againe, for 
all the coy ne in tli)' fathers Exchequer : what a plaguemeane 
yetocoltmethus? 

Prince Thou lyefi.thou art notcoltedjthpij art vncokcd 1 
Falf.l prcthepgood Prince fi<!' t h€lpemcfp my hor&,gopd 
lungs fonne. ; . 

Pmce,(Yit you rogue, fhall I beyour Oftler. 

Fdf, Go hangthy felle in thine own heirc apparant garters: 
jflbe tane,l!e/peachi?f this,; andl figue not Bailadsmade on 
alf,& fung to filthy tunes.„kt a cup of fack be my poilbn:wheii 
icaft is fo for ward ,and afoo tc too,I hate i t. 

, Enter Gads-htll j 

Gad, Stand. . Fd. SSh 1 do again limy vvil. 

Femes. O tis our fetter,I know his voice:B.irdol vy hat newes? 
Bar, Cafe yee,cafe yec,on with your ; vizards-* tjkrs money 
.of the Kings ‘.ommingdowne the hill , us going to thcKitigs 
exchequer. 

Pdf. You liey,o.u.rdguc,tis going tothe King^Tanerne, 
Gad, There's enough totrake vs al. . 

Fd, Tobehangcd. 

D ““— You foure fiiall front themin the narrow lane: Ned 
will \valkelowei':.tf they fcape from your cdcouu* 
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Gad. Some eight,or ten. 

Fdf. Zounds, wilfbey not rob vs?_ 
eprtnce. What! a coward Sir lohn Pawnch. 

Fdf Indeed I am notloim of Gant your Grandfather , but 

vCt no coward, Hal. _ 

} prince Well, week leaue that to the proofed . n. ,v 

p M „ Sirra Iack,li»yliarie ftloaesMhinilhchodge.whea 
thou Kedeft Wm.tlKrc ihou W finck liMKfiiovtllAfllnd 
Fdf, Novv'cannot 1 fitikc him if Ulaouldbe hangd. (tatt. 



prince Ned,whereareour difgudes? 

Here hard by, ftandclofe, .pp-WRW! 

Fdf, Now my maifters, happy man befits dole,fayi,euery 
mail <o his bufinelle. Enter the 7 rauellers, 

■ Trd jGoriie«eiglibour,theboy fhaliead our horfes downe 
the hil,wcele walkfe afoote a while,and eale out leggs. 

Theeues S «and. Tra, lefusblefl'e vs. 

Fdf. Strike,downc with them, cut the villaines throates : » a 
horefon caterpillars ! Bacon-fed-knaues, they hate. vsyouth* 
dewne with thetr, fleece them, 

■.j y^,,;''@ > :we.are^iclone i bc!th wean^ ours^fbrtuer. 

Fdf HangyegorbelliedknauesjareyevndoncJno.yee fat 
chuffes,l would yourilorc were faere:onbacons*on,whatyce 
knauesPyeungmen muft liue,ycvu are grand Iurers, are yeef 
weelciurc yceyfaith* 

Jskssi • Fleretbeyfoh them jtndblndethetpi „ Enter 
the 'Twee ar.dVvtms , , 

Tmcc The thceucs hauebound the true men : nowcoulde 
thouandlrob the iheenes,and go merrily to London, it- wold 
be argument for a weekcfiaughcer iora,month 3 and a geodieft. 
foreuer. 

Pomes Stand eiofc, Jiiearetheiticomming, 

Enter the theeues againe. 

Fdff Come my mailers, let vs ifiare , . and then to horfs 
before day:and the ...Prince and Pomes be not two arrant cow- 
ardesifheresno eciuity ftjrriug ^tfieresno more Vjalour in that 
P.oinesfthau iu a wild duck. 

• - Vrince t 
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^ <±As ' bey are (haring, the Prince andPoine 
Trin . Your money, \ftvpon them , t hey dir umeawaj, and Rtf, 
Foin. ViHainCS. "Sftalffe after a h/otp or two runs away tooje a . 

' wing the boot it bebindetbem. 

Vritt. Got with much eale.Now merrily to horfeithetheeucs 
arc {battered j’and pofl'cft with feare To ftroiigly that they dare 
not meete each othcr,each takes his fellowfor anofiScet^way 
goodNed,F.alrtalffefwearestodeath,andJardstheleane earth 
as he walkes along : wert not for laughingl ftxouldpittie him. 

Pomes How the rogue roard, .n?/ Exeunt* 

i^d . Enter Hot j pur folfts^readinga letter'*. - L 

B/ttfor mine owne part my Lord ,/ could bee mil c ontented to i u 
therein refpeB of the loue l heart your howfe. bvjii 

Hccould be cotentedjwhy is he notthen’in therefpeftof the 
loue he beares ourhoufe: heflhowesin thrs,hc loues.his q»ne 
barne better then hcloues our hoafe.Lct me feeioftie more. 



■.^hepnrpofeyouvHdertaheitdetndtroM. i. . ^ 

Why thats certainh, tis dangerous to take a cdld , to fleepe, to 
drinke,butl tel youfmy Lord fodlc)outofthis nettle. danger, 
ve pluckethis flower fafery. 

The purpefejOH Vndertake ts dangerous , the friends you baye. named 
*UncenaiVf'ytfo time itfe'lfe ti»forted,and your whole plot too light ,for 
the co'unterpdifeoffogrealan apportion. . ' : 

Say you fo: lay you fo.T fay vn to youagaine you area fliah 
low cowardly hinde,and you4yc:what a lacbbraine is thisfjby 
the Lord our plot is a good plot, as eucr was laid, o ur frieruic 
true & c 6 ftan-t:a good plot, good friends,& ful of expe&atio! 
an excdlet plot, very good intends-, what a froftie fpirked rogue 
is this? why, nay Lord of Y orke commends the plot,& the gene 
rail courfe of the A^ion.Zo unds & 1 were now by this rafeal, 
I could brainehim with his- Ladies faune .lsxhere not my fa- 
ther, my vncle, andmyfelfe. Lord Edmund Mortimer , my 
Lorde ofYc?rke,& Owen Glcndowertis, there no.tbefides the 
Dowglasj'haue I not al their letters to mctit me in armes by the 
ninth of the Aext month, and are they not fom oftlicin fetfor. 
ward already'?^ hat a pagan rafkall iythis,a ndmfidel. ? Ha,y ou 
ihhllfee ndwin veryfinceritie of fbare and -#: : 0 ldiheart,wjl he to 
;thc King, and lay opena! our proceeditiges .0,1 could diuide 
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Hettrie the fourth. 
t*y felfc,& go to buffets/or mouing fuch adiflrof skim milke 
withfo honorable an aftion.Hang hun,lethjm tclltheKmg, 
we are prepared.I will fee forward to night. Enter ms Lady. 

How now Kate,Imuft leaue you within thefe two houresf 
Lady O my good Lord,why are you thusalone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banilht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell me/weet Lord,what is’t that takes from t hee 
Thy ftomack,pleafure,and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 

And ftart fo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frefh bloud in thy cheekesi 
And giuenmy treafuresand my rights of thee 
To thick eyd mufing,and curft melacholly? 

In my faint flumbers,I by thee watcht, 

And heard theemumure tales cfyron warres, 

Speake tearmes of manage to thy bounding fteed. 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft talkc 
Of Tallies, and retires, trenches,tents, 
Ofpallizadoes,frontierS„parapets, 

Of bafilisks,ofcanon,culuerin, 

Ofprifoners ranfome,and offouldiers flaine, 

Andall the current, of a heddy fight, 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin {o at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fleepe. 

That beds of fwcat hath flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ft r earn e. 

And jnthy face ftrange motions haue apeard. 

Such as vve fee when men reftraine rheir breath, 

Onfome great fodaine haft. O what portentsare thefe? 

Some heauy bufines hath my Lord in hand, 

AndImuftknowit,elfehelouesmenot. 

Hot what ho, is Gillams with the packet gone? 

S<?r. Hcis,my Lord, an houre agoe. 

H«r. Hath Butler brought thofe horfes from the fheriffc? 
m ° llehorfe > m y Lordjhe brovght cuen now. 

Hot. What horfe?aroane?a cropeare,isit not i 
oer. Itxs my Lord, 

D Hot. 
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TbeHtJlorie of 

Hot. That Roane fhal be my throne , Well, I will backe hjnj 
ftraight.O Ffperance,bid Butler lead him forth mto tire parke 
La. Butheare you my Lord. 

Hot. Whatfaieft thou my Lady? 

La. Whatis it carries you away* 

Hot W hy,my horfe(my loue,) my horfe. 
i<t,Out youmadheddedape,a vveazell hath notfuchadeal 
offpleene,as you are toft with. In faith Ileknow your bufi ncs 
Harry,that 1 wild fear, ray brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title, 6c hathfent for you to line his entcrpnfe,butif'y 0 u a 0 
Hot. So far a foote,l lhal be weary,louc. 
Lrf.Come,comeyouParaquito,anfwere medire<ftly,vnto this 
rjueftib that I ftialasketin faith He break thy little finger. Hat. 
ry,and if thou wilt not tell me all thinges true. 

Hot. A way, away you trifler,loue;Ik>uc thee not, 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play withmammets,and to tilt with lips, 

Wemufthaue bloudie nofes,and crack t cro wncs, 
AndpafTethem currant rootgods me my horfe; 

What fail! thou Katej what wouldft thou hauc with me? 

La. Do you not loue mefdo you not indeedef 
Wcl,do not thcn?for fince you loue me not, 

I willnotlouemyfelfc,Doyounotloue me? 

Nay, tel me,ifyoufpeake inieaft,orno? 

Hot. Come wilt thoufee me ride i 
And when I amahorfeback,Iwil fwere, 

I loue thee infinitely.Butharke you Kate, 

Imuft not haueyou henceforth,queftion me,. 

'Whither I go : nor rcafon where about; 

Whither I muft,I muftrand to conclude, 

T his eucning muft I leauc you Gentle Kate: 

I know you wife,butyetno farther wife. 

Then Harry Percies wife; conftantyou are. 

But yet a woman and for fecrecy. 

No Lady clofer,for I wil beleaue, 

T hou wilt not vtter what thou doft not know: 

Andfo far wil I truftthec, gentle Kate, 

La, How/ofar? 





Hettrk the fourth. 

Htft. -Notan inch furthet:but harke you Kate, 



Exeunt, 



VVhither I go, thither lhall you go too: 

Todav will I ictlortii,to morrow you: 

Will this content you Kate? 

Lady ltmuft of force. 

Enter Vritice anavomes. 

Pr»W.Ncd,prcihee come out ofthat fat roomc,& lend meo 

thy hand to laugh a little. 

Vutnes Where haft bin Hal? 

Vrin. With three or foure logger-heads, amongft three er 

foure fcore hogf-heads. I hauc founded the verybafe firing of 

humility. Sirra,! am fworm brother to a leafh of drawers,and 
can call them all by their chuftennames, asTom,DKke,ana 
Francisrtheytake it already vpon their faluauon,that though l 
be butprince®fVVales,yetIam the King ofcurtehc,6ael me 
flatly Dm not pro .id lack , lrke Falftalfe, but a Corinthian ,a 
lad of mettall.a goodboy (by the Lord fo they call mec) and 
when I am King of England, 1 fhallcomand all the good lads 
in Eaftchcape.Tbey caWrinkingdeepe, dying fcarlet,6c when 
you breath in your warring, they cr y lvem, and bid you play it 
ofF. To conclude,! am fo. good a priofiaentm one quarter or 
an hourc, that lean drinlce with any Tinkarin hisovvne lan- 
guage,duriogmy life. 1 tel thee Ned," thou haft left much ho* 
nopr that thou wertnotwrth me nefius nctioir>UU'< fweetN ed; 
to iweeten which name of Ned , Igi tie thee this pemworth of 
fugar,clapteuen now into my hand, by afivuderskiuker,Qne 
that neuerl pake other Englifturi hisli &,than eight .flnllings 5c 
fijt$pence,aodyou‘arc welcome, with this fhril adi tion,anone, 
anonfirjskoreapifitofbaftardinthehalfemoone, oyfo. But 
Ned, to dnue away time tilf allfalffe come:I prethee do thou 
Hand info me by rooroe, while Lqiieftion my puny drawer, to 
what eod hegauemejthefugar , and doc. .ncuetleaue calling 
Francis, that his tale to me may bee .nochingbut,anone;fteppe 
afid e,-and lie drew t hee a prefent. 

Points Francis. • &•. . 

Vmicc T.lion art perfeft, 

Poir.es Francis. Enter drawer (Ralfe^ 

Irau. Aflone. anoxyc (try locks down? into the ^onigar^ret, 

3D a Lnntt 
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ITeWJtorjef 

Vrince Come hither Francis. F rancis My Lord,' 

’Prince How long haft thou to ferue, Francis; 

Francis Forfooth fiue yecres, and as much as to 
Poines Francis, 

Francis Anone,anonefir. 

Vrince Fi ue yecres, berlady alongleafe for theclinckineof 
pewit r$ But Francis, dareft' 1 
coward with thy indenture 
andrunnefromit. 



c cnou oeto valiant, as to play the 
, and fliew it a fairepaircofhecles 



Francis O Lord fir, Ilebefvvorne vponall bookesinEn°'„ 
land 1 could find in my heart, 

Poines Francis, Yrancirh non fir. 

Prince How old art thou, Francis? 

Francis Let me fee,about Michaelmas next I lhal be 
Poines Francis. 

Francis Anonelir,pray you ftaya littlemy Lord. 

Prince Nay butharkeyou/ , ^ww > forthefiigarthou<rau e ft 

m c,t’wasapeny worth, waft not? ° 

Francis O Lord,I wpuldichad beenetwo. 

Prince I wil giue thee for it, athoufand pound, askemcc 
when thou wilt,and thou ihalr haueit, 

Toines Francis. Francis Anone,anonc. 

Prmces Anon e Francis j No Francis , but to morrow Francis : 
Or Francis, on thurfeday or indeede Francis , when thou wilt.- 
Bu t Francis. 

Francis My l ord; 

Prince Wiltthoitrobb this Ieatherneierkin,aiiftallbutton5 
not-pated, agat ring, puke ftocking* caddic'e gaiter, fmootfce 
tongue, Spamfhpowch? .. '•< ! • r.r .., r : 

Francis O Lord fir-, who do you meane? .’ : >1 

Prince Why then your browne baftardis your onely 
drinkeiforlooke you 1 : rancis ,y oiit white tanualTe doublet will 
fulley.barbary fir,itcannotcoirieto fomfoch. 

Francis What fir? Tomes Francis. 

Trince Away you rogue,doft thou not beare them call? 

^ Heere they hotb (all him, the drawer Hands amazed , not knowing 
which waytogoe. enter Vintner . 

V tnt,V Vhatjftandtl thou fti^&hearft fuch a callin gilooke 



TJettrfthi fourth. 
t0 the -hefts within. My Lord, old fir Iohn with halfe a dozen 
morejareat thedoore,lhall I let them m? 

Prin. Let then alone a while, & then open the doorej/Wr. 

Poines Anon, anon fir. Enter pomes. 

Pomes Sirra, Falftalffc and the refte of the thceues are at the 

doore,(hall we be merry? , 

Vot. As merry as Cricketes.my lad, but harke yee.what cun- 
nin- match haue tfou made^with this left of the Drawer? come, 

what’s theilTue? , . , 

Pm. I am now of all humors,that haue fhewed themleiues 
humors, fince the olcP dales of goodmanAdam, to the pupil i 
age ofthisprefent tvvelueaclocke at midnight. What’s a clock 
Francis? 

Francis Anon, anon fir. 

Pm. That euer this fellow fhould haue fewer words then a 
Farrat,<5c yet the fonne of a woman , His induftry is vp ftaires 
and do wne ftaires,his eloquence the parccll of a reckoning.! • 
am not yet of Percies mind,the Hotfpur of the North , he that 
kils me-fomelixeorfeucndozenof Scotsatabreakfaft,wafhes 
hishandes,& fayes to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
worke,0 my fweet Harry,fayes lhe!how many haft thou kild 
today?Giue my Roane b6rfeadrench(faies he)and anfwerf, 
fomefourtcene,an hourc after. -atriHe,a trifle. Ipretheecallin * 
Falftalffe.flc play Percy , and’ that damnde Bra wne fhall play 
Dame Mortimer his wife, Ritto^idies the drunkard; cal in Ribsj K 
call in TaltoW. ' t! v ’■ : 'j!j. ' ,t : , • ; >./< 






Enter FalHaiffe. 



poines Welcome lacke, Where haft thou beene? 

Fal. A plague ofal cowards I fay, and a vengeance tOOjtnar-* - 
ry and Amen giue me a ctfp of faek b ; 6y . E're I leed this life 
lofigvlle foWencafhe'rfVockes, -arid mend them, and foote theta 
too.A plague of all cowards* Giue me a cup of facke, rogue, is * 
there no vertue extant?' s hedrmkyth. 

r ,£?*■' thou neucr fec Titan kifteadifh ofbutter, piti- : 
fuUjharted T itan.that ‘meltedjat thefweete tale of the funne?if 
thou didlt.thcri^bchold that coftipbmid. 

D 3 Fai/ji. v- 
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Tht'fftfltry «f 

Yal Y ouroguc.hcercskraeinthisfacketoo, there is nothing 
butrogcry tobefuud in vd!anousman,yet a coward is worle 
then a"cup of lack with lime in it A vilianous coward, Gothy 
waiesoldlacke^diewlic thou wilc,ifmahood, goodmahood 
be not forgot vpon the face of the earth , then am I a ihotten 
herringrtlfere hues not three good men vnhangd in England, 
& oneofthem isfat,& gt owes old,God helpe the while, aibad 
world I fay,l would 1 were a weauer* I coulcffing pfalmes, ot 
any thing. A plague of al cowards,Ifay Hill. 

Prin. How now, Wbllaek. what mutter you? 
fal. Akingsfon?if I do not beat thee Out of thy Hngdome 
with a dagger of lath,& driue all diy fubie&es afore thee likea 
flock of wildegeefe,lle neuer wearc haire on my face more jou 
Prince of Wales. 

Prim. Why you horfon round man,whats the mattery 
Yal. Are you no,t a coward?anfwere me to that, and Poines 
there. 

p */#, Zounds yce fat paunch,and ye cal me cowardly the 
Lord, He ffab thee. 

F al. I call thee coward ? He fee thee damnde ere I call thee 
coward, but I would giuc a thoufandppund<£‘i coulderunneas 
faftas thou can fl.You are 1 1 raj g lit enough in thclholdcrs.you 
car e not who fees your backe: call you that backing of your 
friendes’a plague vponfuch backingtgiue mee them that will 
tacemejgiue mea cupof f^cke.Iama rogueif 1 drunkc to day, 
P«.0 villaine ,fhy lips are fearfe vvipt fince thou- dinnklt lalt. 
Yal All’s one for that. Yi.e dnnkteh, 

A plague ofal cowards fill fay I, 

Pr/. Whats thematter? 

F <zl. Whats the matter? here be foure of y s -haue tane a thou* 
fand pound this morning, 

P rin, Wheixisic?lacke,whercisitj? 

Yal. Where is itfraken from vsitis: a hundred vppon ppore 
foure of rs.. 

P rin. What^a hundred man? 

Yal. 1 am a rogue, it 1 were i >ot at halfe fword, with a dozen 
of them two h on res together, I haue fcaped by myracle lam 
fight times thiuH thionghthc; 4 oubkt,f 9 ur through tliehefef: 

«y my 




mv buckler cut through and through, ruyfwordhacktlike. 
B”.wr I nettc, deal, better fince I w«> nt.uall 

would not doe A p Ugueofal cowards, let theuifpeakcjlf they 

^“kemore or l< He then truth, they are villau.es, & the formes 
ofdaikndTe. 

Gad. SpeakeXnSvhovvwasit: 

Kefs. VVc foure let vpon fome dozen , 
falsi • Sixceene,at kaft,my Lord. 

Pols, And bound them. 

Pete. No,no,thcy were not bounch 

Pal. You rogue they were bound,euery man of thetn,orl 

am a le w elfe.andk brew lew. _ _ r 

Kofs. As we were fbaring.fomc dor 7 frelli meletvpovs. 
Yal, And vnbound thereff,and then come in the O ther, 

Priwfe What,fought y ce with them all? _ 

Yal. All? I know notwhatyeecallall: but ifl fought not 
with fifty of.them.I am a bunch of radifh : ifthere were not 
two or three and fifty vponpoore old iacke,lhen am I no two 
leg’d creature. 

Pmce.Pny God, you haue not murthcred fome of them. 
Yal , Nay, that’s paflpraingfor , I haue pepper’d two of 
the.Two I am fure I haue pay ed, two rogues in buckrom futes: 
I tel theewhat,Hal,ifI tell theealie,fpittcinmy facejcal mec 
horfeuhou knoweft my olde wardejherc I lay, and thus I bore 
my pointjfoure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 

P rin, What .foure? thou faid’ft but two,euennOW. 

Yal Foure, Hal,I told thee foure. 

Poines 1,1, he faid foure, 

Yal, Thefe foure came all afront,and mainely thruftat ttieej 
Imadeno more adoe,buttookeal their feuen points in my tas 
get, thus, 

P rin. Seuen’why there were but-foure euennow. 

Yal In buckrom. 

P«««.I,foure,in buckrom fuites. 

Yal. Seuen,by rhefe hiites,orIamavillaine elfe. 

Pm. Pi e thee let him alone, we fhal hauemorc anon. 

F*k Doeft thou heare me Hal? 

Pri#.I,and tnarkc thee too,Iacke» 

Yalf, 
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Ike Hi (l try of 

Teal. Do fo,for itis worth the liftningto , thefe nine in Buc. 
krom,that I told thee of. 

P rw« So,tvvo more already. 

Tal. Their points being broken, 

P oinet Downe fell his hofe. 

F*4 Began to gin me ground: but I followed me clofe.ca me 
infoote andhand,8c with a thought, feuen of theeleuen I pajj 
Pm.Omonftrousleleuenbuckrom men grown outoftwo> 

Yal. Butas the diuell would hauc it, three mif-be^otten 

kn au es,inkcndal greent,came at my backe,and let driue at me 
*°rit wasfo darke, Hal, that thou couldft not feethyhand. 

Pm. Thefe lyes are like the father that begets them, erode 
as a moutaine,ope palpable. Why thou clay-braind guts thou 
knotty-patedfoolc,thou horfonobfeenegreafte tallow catch 

Yal. Whatfart thgn mad? art thou madris not the truth the 
truth? 

Pm, Why, how couldft thou know thefe men in Kendall 
grcene,when itwasfo darkethou couldft not fee thy hand? 
cometellvsyour reafon,Whatfaieft t/iouto this.? 

Pm. Gome,your reafon Iacke, yourreafon. 

What, vpon compul!ion?Zoundes,and I were atthe 
ftrappadojor al the racks in the world,I would not tel you on 
compulfion.Giue you a reafon on compulfio: if reafohs were 
asplenty as blackeberries, I would giue no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion,I. ' r : 

Pm. Hebe nolongerguiltieofchis finne . This fanzine 
coward, this bed-preflen, this horfe* back-breaker, this We 
fill of flefh. ° 

F«e/. Z bio ud you ftarueling,youelfskin,you dried neats ton#’. 
buls<pizzel,you ftockefilh; O for breath to vttcr ! whatislike 
thee?you taylers yard,you £heath,you bowcafe, you vile ftan- 
dmg tucke. 

1>»», Wei, breath a while, and then to it againe,& when thou 
h.ift tired thy felFem bafe comparif6s,hearc msfpeak but thus 

1 oi+ MsrkCjlsck^* 

P ri * We two,faw you foure,fet on foure,& bound them,& 
were mafters oftheir vvelth: marke now how aplaine tale/hal 
put you do wile* then did vvec two fetonyoufburCj and with a 

word, 




find out, to hide thee from this openartd apparant lhame? 

Poin. Come lets heare, lack e whatffickc haft tH6u novit? 

Fal.By the Lord, I knewyeaSwelas he that made ye. Why 
heareyommy matters, was it for me, to kil theheireapparantf 
ftioul'l I turne vpon the truePrince’Vyhy , thou knoweftlani 
as valiant as Hercules: but.bewareinfHncl e , the Lion will not 
touch the true Prince,inftmft is a gr&¥ matter 1- 1 was a thWartl 
on inllin ft,I lhall tliinke the better of my felfe, & thee, during 
my lifcjI,for a valiant Lyon,andthou,fora true prince : but, 
by the Lord,lads,Iam giad you hauerhe money. Hofteil'e, clap 
to thedooreSjWatch to night, pray to morrow, gallants, 'lads, 
boyes,heartsofgold,al the titles ofgoodfellowlhipp Come to 
you , Whatftiallwebemetrie,lhallweehaue a play extem- 
pore: 

‘?m.Content,&: the argument fhal be, thy running away. 

fW.A,no more of that Hal,& thou louft me. £»terhoftejfe. 

Ho. O Iefu,my Lord the Princet 

Pm.How now my Lady the hofteffe, what faift thou to me* 

Ho. Marry, my L. there is a nobleman of the court,at doorc 
Would fpcake with yoa:hefaies,he comes from your father, 

Pm. Giue him ai much, as will make him a royall man,and 
fend him back againe to my mother, 

Fal. Whatmahncr ofmanishe? 

Ho. An old man. 

P*4What doth grauitie out ofbis bed atmidnight ? Shall I 
giue him his anfwcrc? 

Pm.Prethee do,Iacke.Frf/,Faith,and lie fend him. packing^ 

Exit. 

Pm.Now firs.birlady you fought faire,fo did you Peto,fo 
did you Bardol,you are Lyons too, you ran away vpon in ft in ft 
you wil not touch'the true Prince, no fie. 

P<jr,Faith,I ran when I faw others tunne. 

® Yrtnce % 
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The Bijlorfef 

Pri. Faith,tcl me now in earneft,how came Falftalffs fword 
fohackt? 

Peto Why, he hackt it with his dagger, and faid hce would 
fvearc truth out of England but hee would make you beleeuc 
it was done in fight,and perfwaded vsto do the like. 

£V.Yca,and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-gra{Te,to mal< e 
them blccde, and then to beflubberour garmcnCcswithit,an<l 
freare it was the blond of true men.I did that I did not this ft. 
uen yeeres before,! blufht to heare his monffrous deuifes, 

P rin. O villaine thou lloleft acup of facke eighteene yeeres 
ago, and v\ ert taken with the manner, and euer iince thou haft 
bluiht extempore,thou hadft fire and t wo i d on thy fide,& j et 
thouranftavvayjwhat inftinft hadft thoufor it? 

Bar. My Lord, do you fee thefc meteors? docyou behold 
thefeexhalations? Prince ldo« 

Bar. What thinkc you they portend? 

‘Erin, Hot liucrs, and cold purfes, 

‘Bar. Choler,my Lord,if rightly taken. 

Enter Faljla/jfe • 

TV/w.No.ifrightly taken, halter . Hereicomeslcanclacke, here 
comes bare-bone:how now my fweet creature of bobaft,hov» 
long ls’tagOjLickvfince thou faweft thine owncknee? 

Fai. My owne knee i w hen I was about thy yceres(Hal)! 
was not an Eagles talent in the wafi:I could haue crept intoa« 
ny Aldcrmas tnumbe ring: a plagu of fighing & griefe,it blows 
a man vp like a bladder .T here’s villenous newes abroad, hecre 
was fir lohnBraby from your father. -you mull to thecourtin 
th e morning. That fame mad fellow of the Nor th^Percy,& hce 
• of Wales, chat gaue Amamon the baftinado r & made JLucifet 
cuckoldj&fworethedcuill his true liegeman vpon.the Croflc 
of a Welch hooke; what a plague call you him? 

Pain. 0,Glendower„ 

Fal t Owen,. Owen, the fame, and his fonne in law Morti- 
mer, andolde Northumberland, and thefprighty Scotof 
Scottes,Do wglaSjthat runnes a hoife-back yp a hill perpendi* 
cular. 

P rin. Hethatridcs at high fpcedc^nd with apiftollkillesa 
Tparrow flying, 



^Unrythefmtl> 

Fal. You haue hit it. , : 

good aietall i a him, hee will not 
^Brince Why what a rafeal art thou then, to praife him fo foe 

rU S" § Ahorfebackc(yc cuckoe)butafoote he wiinotbudge 

afoote. . n . . 

Prince Yes lack, vpon lnftincr, 

Fai 1 grant ye, vpon in(linft:wcl, he is there tco,and one 
Mordakc,and a thoufand bier caps more.^rrcsTcr is Itolne 
away to ni-ht,chy fithers beard i> turnd white with the news,, 
you may buy land nor as cheape as ftinking mackrell, . 

Prm Then cislike,it there come a note lun ,andthisciuiH 
buffetting hold,re lhallbuy maydenheadsas they buy hob- 
nailes,by thehundreds, 

Fal.By themaffc lad, thou faift true , ltis like wee lhall haue- 
*ood*trading that way .but tellmcHal,artnoi thou horrible a- 
feard’thou being heireapparant, could the world pickethec 
out three fuch enemies againc,asthat fiend IJowgksjhat fpirit 
Percy, and that diuell GUndowtrl attnot thou horrible afraidef 
doth not thy blond thrill at it? 

P rin. Not a whit y faith,I lack fome of thy inflinft. 

Fait Wei, thou wilt bee horrible chidde to morrow wheat 
thou corned to thy fathenifthou doc loue me, prattife anan- 
fwer. 

P rin. Doc thou ftand for my father,and examine me vpon 
the particulars ofmy life, 

F al. Shall ^content: this chaire fhall be my flate , this dag* 
gcrmyfceptcr,andthisculhionmy crownc. 

Prwe.Thy flate is taken for a ioynd floole,thy golden feep 
ter'for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crowne,for apit- 
tifull bald crowne, 

Fal. Well, and the fireof gracebee not quite out of thee , 
now lhalt thou beemoued. Giue mee a cup offacke to make 
mine eves lookc redde, that it may bee thought I haue wept, 
for Imuft fpeake in palfion.and 1 will doe it,m King £Wi/c/ 



vame. 
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1 fje titjiory ef 
Vrinee VVelI,hercismyleg, 

Fal, And here is my fpecch, /land a fide Nobilitic, 

H$. O Iefu,this is excellent fport, yfaich. 

Fal.V Veepenoc fvveet Qoeene,for trickling teres are vain, 
Ho. O the father, haw how he holds his countenance? ' 

Fal. For Gods lake LordsjConney my truftfull Queene. 
Fortearesdo flop thefloud-gates ofhereyes. 

Htff.OIelUjhe dothit aslike one ©f thefc harlotry players 
aseuerlfec* 



fal. Peace, good pint%pot,pcace,good tickle braine. 
Harry,! do not onelymarucll where thou fpedeft thytime: 
but alfo, how thouart accompanyed.For though the camomil 
the moreit is trode on, the falter it growsryet youth, the more 
it is waftedjthe fooner it wearesithpu art my fon,I h aue partly 
thy mothers word,partly myopimon, but chiefly, a villanous 

trick of thilie eye 5 ancfafoolifli hanging ofrheneatherhp, : that 

dothwarrant me. If then thou bee fonne to mee, here lieth the 
point: why,being fonne to me,art thou fo pointed at?lhall the 
blefled fonne ofheauen proue a micher, and ea;e blacke- ber. 
ries^a queftion not.to be askt. Shall the fon ofEnglandproue 
athiefc,& take purfes? a queftion to be askt.There is a thing, 
Harry,w Inch thou haft often heard of,and it is known to ma- 
ny in our land.by the nampofpitch.Thispitcbfas ancient wri# 
tersdoreport)doth defile.-fo doth the company thoukeepeft: 
for Harry ,now I do net fpeake to thee in drinke,but in Ccares; 
not in pleafu rejbut in pauionjnot in words onely,but in woes 
alfo: Sc yet there is a vertuous man v whom I haue of ten noted 
in thy company,but I know not his name. 

Vrtn. V V hat manner of man,and it like your Maieftie? 

Fal. A goodly portly man yfaich, and a corpulent, ofa cheer- 
ful! look,a pleaungeie and a:moft noble cariage, &asl think, 
his age fome fifty,or bii;lady,inclimng to threefcore,and now 
1 remeber me, his name is Falftalft’ehfthat man fhold be lewd* 1 
ly giuen,hedeceiuesme,For Harry,! fee vertuc in nislookes: 
if then the treemay bee knownefyy thefruit,asthcfruitby the 
tree;thenperemptorilyI fpeake it, thereisvertue in thatFal- 
ftalffe, him Iceepe with,the reft banifh; andtellmenow, thou 
naughrie varlet,tell me, where haft thou bin this month? , 




Henry U „ . ■■■■ 

Vm. Doft thou fpeake like a king? do thou ftand to r mee 

*“«!}' £ ”1 ml Of thou don it halfc fo graucly, to wii effl. 
caUyboth in word and matter, hang vp by the hcelcs for 

a rabbet fucker or aPoulters Hare. 
pr«c. Well,hecre I am fet. 
y ai And here I ftand.iudge my matters. 

Vrinct Now, Harry whence come you? 

Yal My noble Lord,fromEaltcheape* 

F^The complaints I heare of thee, are gnaious. 

Fal Zbloud my Lord, they arefalfemay: . He tickle yefora. 

^^Pm^'sweJrdHhoUjVngraciousboyfhenceforthnerelook 

on me thou art violently carnedaway from gracc,thereis a di 
uell haunts thee, in the likeneflc of an oldfat ma,a tun ofmaa 
p thv companion: why doft thou conuerfe with thattrunkeof 
humors, that boulting hutch of beaftlineffe,thatfwoln parcell 
ofdropfies,that huge bombard of facke,that ftuft cloke bag ot 
.ruts, that rolled Manningtree Oxe with the pudding in his 
belly, that reuerent vice, that gray iniquity^ that father ruffian, 
that vanity in veeres, wherein is he good? butto tall facke and 
drinke it?wherin neat & clenly, but to came a capon & eat it? 

1 wherein cunning,but in craft? wherin crafty, butin villany? 
wherein villanous, but in all thinges? W herein worthy, butin 
nothing? 

fal. "l would your grace would take me with you, whom 
meanes your grace? 

Vrmce That villanous abhominablemifleader of youth,Fal.» 
ftalffe.that old white bearded Sathan. 
fal: My Lord, the manl know. Prj. I know thou doeft.. 

Fal?- But to fav,I know more harme in him then in my felfe,. 
were to fay more then 1 know Jthat'he is old,the more thep.it* 
tie,his white haires do witnelfe it:but tharhciSjfauing your re* 
uerence,awhoremafteVjthat 1 vtterlv deny siffack and fugar be 
a lault.Godhelpethe wicked.ifto be old arpi merry bee a fin, 
the many an old hoft that 1 know,is dam’duf to b e fat,be to bea 
hated, the Pharaoslean k’tne ar to beloued.No^kiy^good lord, 
laanilh Peto,bani£h Bardol,banifh Poiftei,but for fweete Iacke 
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Falftalffe,kinde Iacke Falftalffc , tru e Iacke’ Falftalffe, Valiant 
lack FalftalfFe,and therefore more valiant, being as nee is 0 |,j 
Iacke Falftalffe,baniih not him thy Harries company , banjfj, 
not him thy Harries companyibaniftif’lumpc Iacke, &banift, 
al the world. 

Vrinse lcio,Iwill. Enter Ear del! running. 

Bar, O, my Lord, my Lord, the Sherife,with a moft inoa. 
ftrous watch, is at thedore. 

Fa/, Out you rogue,playoutthe play. Ihaucmuch tof™ 
inthebehalfeofthac Falftalffe, 

Enter the HoJ/eJfe, 

Ho. OIcfu,myLord,niyLord! 

F*/.Heigh,heigh,the diucll rides vpon a fiddle fiickewhats 
the matter; 

Ho, The Sherifc and all the watch are at the doore, they arc 
«ome tofearch thehoufcjlhalllletthemin; 

Fa/. Doeft thou heart, Hal? neuer call a true piece of »o!d a 
counterfeit, thou arteflentially made,withoutfeemingfo, 

Vrittce And thou a naturall coward without inftinft . 

Eal.l deny your Maior^f you wil deny theShcrife,lo,ifnot’ 
let him entei .If I become not a Cart as well as another man I 
plague on my bringing vp:I hope I fhall as foone be ft turfed 
With a halter as another. 

Prince. Gochidc thee behind the Arras/the reft walke vpa 
bouemo w my mafters,for a true face and good conference. 

Eal, Both whichlhauc had, but their date is out, and diet* 
fore He hide me. 

Fringe Call in the Sherifc. 

Enter Shertfe and the farrier. 

Vrmce Nowmafler Sherifc, what is your rill with me; 

She. Firft, pardon me,my Lord. A hue aad cry hath follow 
ed certaine men vnto this houfe. 1 

P rincc Whatmen? 

She.One of them is well knornc, my gracious Lord,a grollc 
£at man. 

Car, As fat, as butter. ; 

Prince Themaii,Idoeaflureyou isnothere 
F orlxny fclfcat this time ha ue imploydhicat 

And 



Henry the fourth 

And ShcrifFc I will ingage my word to thee. 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwere thee or any man, 

ro.wyth.nshcMlbc.hargdcwi.h.UI. 

Andfo let me intreat you leaue the houle, 

A Sher. 1 will my Lord,there are two Gentlemen 
u ; n this robbery loft 3 00 jnark es. 

He Hull bee anfwerable:and fo farewell. 

S her. Good nightmy noble Lord * 

Pm, I thinke it is good morrow, is it not; 
tor Indeed my Lord,I t hmke it be two a clocke. 
Pn».Thisoyly rafcallisknowne aswdlas Poulest goc call 

h 'p^Paiftalffe;fafia flcepebchindthc Arras, and fnortmg 

^PriBf^Harkjhow hard hefetches breath,fearchhis pocket* 
He fearchcth hit f ecketf, and findeth certaine papern 
p rin. What haft thou found; 

Prto.Nothing but papers my Lord. ^ 

P rin. Lets fee what be theyJveadc theta* 

Item a capon 
Itemfawce 

Item,facke,two gallons. 

Item anchaues and fackc after fupper 
Itembread . e . , • • . 

O monftrouslbut one half peniworth of bread to this into- 
Jerablc deale of (acke> what there is clfc>kcep clofe,weelcrcade 
it at more aduantageithere let him flecp till day >ile to the court 
in themorning,W efflutl all to the wars,aud thy place lhalbec 

honorablcjle procure this fat rogue a charge oftootc, and I 
know his death will be a match of tweiue Icorqthemoney ilhal 
be paide backc againe with aduantage* be with me betimes iu 
the morning,and fo g©od morrow Peto* 
Pc^,Goodmorrow 3 goodmy Lord Hxcant* 

inter H otfpurjforcefti r , t, ord Uttcrtimcr 
Owen G lendower* 

Mor . Thefc promifes are faire^the parties Cure, 

Aad 
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And our induction fullofprofperous hope , < 

Hot Lord Mortimer, coofin Glendower will you fit down? 
and vncle Worccfterja plague vpon it , I haue forgot the map 

Glen. No,hereit is, fit Coofin Percy, fit gooi: Coofin Hot 
fpur,for by chatname, asoftasLancafter doth fpeakcofyoq 
his cheeke lookes pale,and with a rifing fight he wilheth you' 
inheauen. 

Hot. Andyou inhell,asoftashehcares Owen G.lendpv. 
erfpoke of. 

Glen, I cannot blame him$at my natiuitic 
The front of heauen wasfulloffiriefhapes . : 

Of burning crelTets ,andat my birth 
The frame and f oundation of the earth 
Shaked like, a coward, 

Hof. Why fo it would haue done at thefame feafon,ifyour 
mothers cat hadbut kitte ncd,though your felfe had Better bin 
borne. 

Glen. Ifiy the earth did /hake when I was borne. 

Hot, And I fay the earth was not of my mind, 

Ifyou fuppofe,as fearing you,itiho oke. 

Glen. T he heauens were all on fire , the earth did tremble. 

Hot, Ohlthen the earth Ihooke to fee thchcaucns on fire. 
And not in fearc of your natiuitic. 

Difeafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
in ftrang cruptions,of the teeming earth 
Is withakindeofcollicke pinchtandvext, 
Bythcimprifoningofvnruly winde , J 

Wit'hinher wombe, which for inlargemcntftriuing, 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples do wne 
Steeples and tnofgrowne Towers. At your birth 
Our grundam earth, hauing this diftemperacurc. 

In palfion fhooke . 

Glen. Coofin,of many men 
I do not bearc thefe crofingtgiue me leaue 
To tell you once againe,that at my birth 
The front of heauen was full offierie ihapes. 

The goates ran from the mountames,and the heardes 
y* ere ftrangeiy clamorous to the frightcdficlds , 
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Henry the fourth. 

Thefe figneshauemarktme extraordinary, 

And all the courfes ofmy life do (hew, 
lam notin the roll of common men: 

Where is theliuing,clipt in with the fea 

That chides thebanks of England,Scotland, Wales 
Which cals me pupill.or hath read to me, 

And bring him out,that is but womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious waies of Art, 

And hold me pace in deepc exp eriments . 

Hot. I thinkc there's no manfpcalces better Wellh, 
lie to dinner, 

Mor. Peace coofenPercy,you will make him mad, 

Glen. I can call fpirits from the vafly deepc. 

Hot. Why,fo can I,or fo can any man: 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

Glen, Why, I can teach you coofen to command thcdiuell. 
Hot. And I can teach thee coofe,to fhame the di ucll. 

By telling truth .T ell truth and fhame thediuel. 

If thou haue power to raife him,bring him hither 
And lie be fworne,! hauepo wer to fhame him hence. 

Oh, while you liuc, tell truth and fhame the diuell, 

Mor, ComcjCome.no more of this vnprofitablcchat. 

<y/e». Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againft my power ,tJiricefrom the banks of VVyc, 

And Sandy bottomdei’euerne haue I henthim 
Booties home,and weatherbeaten backc. 

Hot, Home withoutbootes, and in fowle weather too; 
How feapes he agues in the diuels name? 

Glen, Come,herc is the Map,fliall we diuide ourri°ht. 
According to our t hreefold order tane? 

Mor, The Arch-deacon hath deuided it 
Into three limits, very equally: 

England from Trent, and Seuerne hitherto, 

By South and Eaft,is to my part afTignde, 

All weft ward ,V Vales beyond thcSeuernelhore, 

And all the fertile land within that bound, 

“ OwenGlendower.-and dearc coofe,to you' 

The remnant Nor tlnvard, lying off from Trent 

^ And 
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The Hi/lory 6f 
And our indentures tripartite are dravne 
'Which being fealed enterchangcably, 

( A bufines that this night may execute:) 

To morrow coofen Percy you and I 

And my goodLordof Worcefler will fet forth, 

7*o meet your fathcrand the Scottifh power. 

As is appointed vs at Shrewfbury, 

Aly Father Glendower is norready yet. 

Not fhall wee need his hclpc thefefouretecncdayesj 
Within that fpacc.y ou may haue orawnc together 
Your tenants, friendes and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glen. A lnor.tcr time ihall fend me to you, Lords . . 

And in my condufi jLha.il your Ladies conic, , , 

From whomc you now muff ft eale,and takeno lcaue 
For there will be a world of water fired, 

Vponthe parting of yourwiuesandyou. 

Hot. IMe.thinkcs my moity North from Burton here 
In quantity equals, not oneofyours: t . 

See, how this ntier copies me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the heft ofall my land, 

A huge halfcMooiie,amonftrousfcanrleoutJ 
He haue the current in this place damd vp. 

And here the ftruig apd iiluer Trent lhail run. 

In a new chahnell,faire arid cueuly., , 

It fiiall not wind with fuch a deepe indent 
To rob-rce of To rich a bottome here, 

Glen,. Noty>, ; ind?itihall,itmuff,youfeeit doth. 
jMw. YeaTutmarkchowhe beareshis courfc.and runs roe 
vp,with like advantage on the other fide, gcldingtheoppofed. 
contincnt,asTnuch,as.on the Other fide,irtakes from you, 
Wtr, Y ea,buta little charge. will trench himjicrc. 

And on this Northtide, win this capeof land 

And then he runs flramhtand eucn, 

O j 

Hot. Jlehauc it lb, a little charge will do it, 

Glen. He not haue it altred. 

Hot. Will not you; 

Glen. No, nor you lhail not.. 

Hoi, Who fiiall fay me nay ? 

Glen 



Henry the' fourth t 

Glen. Why, that will, in 

H$t. Lctmenot vnderliandyou thcti^fpcake itin'WC-ih* 
glen, lean fpcake English, Lor4,as wellasyou, 

For I WAS traind vp inthcEnghlh Court, 

W her e,bcing bu t yong.I framed to the hai pe 
Many an Englifh dittie,louly wel. 

And gauc the tongue a helpefui ornament: 

A vertu that was newer feene in you. 

Hot. fvjarry,aud I am glad of it, with al my heart, 

I had rather bea kitten and cry mew, 

Then one of thefe famemiter ballet-mongers: 

I had rather heare a brafen canftick turnd. 

Or a dry wheele grat on the axle : ti ee, 

Arftl that would fet my teeth nothing on edge$ 

Nothing fo much as minling Poetry : 

T ’is like the forc’t gate ofa fliulfhngnag, 
glen. Come you fiial haue Trent turnd. 

Hot, 1 do not care,lle giue thrice fo much land 
To any wel defeating friend; , . 

Butinthe way o£bargaiile,markeyc me: 

Ilecauillon the ninth part ofa heaire. 

Are the indentures drawneJfiialwebe gone? 

Glen. T he Moone fhinesfairc,you may away by night.* 
lie haft the wri ter,apd withafi, ‘ ° 1 

Breake with your wiues,of y our departure hence j 
lam a fraidemy daughter will runmad. 

So much /he doteth on her Mortimer, .?r Exit 

(Jftior. Fie, coofen Pcrcy,how you crofi'e my father. 

H«r. I cannot chufe fometime he anger s'me 

V Vith telling meofthe Moldvvarp and the An t, 

Ofthe dreamer Merlin and liis'propUecies: 

And, of a dragon and a fmlefle lifii, 

Aclip^wingdGnftinandamQuitenRauen, 

Acouc hin-r Lion^tnd ^ramping. Cat, 

And fuch a deale otsl^bleskamble ftuflfc, 

As puts me Irom my faith. I t.cdfyou what- 
Me heldme Iaft night, at kaft, nine houres, ,-'Jv - . 

Hr recknm gvp.the feucrall.diuelsn^mes 

^ Z , That 
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TheUifiorit of 
That were his lackics:! cried hum, and well, go to , 

But iuarkt him not a word, O, he is as tedious 

As a tyred horfe,a railing wife, 

Worfe then a fmoky houfe.I had rather line 
With chcefe and garlike in a windmill far, 

Thcnfeede on cates, and hauehimtalketome. 

In any fummer houfe in Chriftendome. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrangc concealments, valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable* and as bountif a 11 
As mines of Indiarfhall I tell you, coofin. 

He hold s your temp er in a hig h refpett. 

And curbs himfclfe,euen of his natural! fcope, 

When you come croffc his hum or, faith he does: 

1 warrant you, thatman is not aliue. 

Might fo hauc tempted him,as you haue'done. 

Without the tafteofdanger and reproofe; 

But do not vfe it oft,letmeintreatyou. 

fVor. Ib faith, my Lord, you are to wilfiill blame. 

And hnceyourcomminghirhfcrjhauedone enough 

To put him quit befides his patience: 

You muff needes learne,Lord,to amend this fault. 

Though fome times it ihew grcatnefle,courag c .bloud 9 
And tliats the deareft grace it renders you: 

Yet often timesit dathprefent harflvrage. 

Defeat of manners, want of gouerment. 

Pride, hautineffe, opinion and difdaine. 

The leaff ofwhich,hanting a noble man, 

Lofeth mens hearts,and leaucs behinde a ffaine 

Vpemhebeutyofall partes befides, v 

Beguiling them ofcommendation. 

Hot. Wei, l amfchoold, goodmanners beyour fpeede, 
Hetrc come yourwiues,andlct vs' takcour leaue. 

Enter G ten dove er with the Ladies , 
his is the deadly ipight that?.angcrsmc. 

My wifecanfpeakeno Englitli ,|-nowclflj. 

GUn My daughter weepes, fheele not part with you, 

' Shcele 
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. ^k^afnuldief tooifheelcto thew^rs* 

S C j\doe. Good father tell her, that flie/and my Aunt Percy 
ShalT&llow in your condutt fpeedily . 

Glendomr [peaks* toher in Holland (he stnjweres 
y him in the fame. 

Glen. She isdcfperathcre, r , 

A pecuhh fclfe wild harlotry, one that no perfwafion can doc 

goodvpon. 7 'heLadjfpeakesinwelfh. 

Oder. Ivnderfiand thy lookcs,thatprety wclfh. 

Which thou powreft do wne from thefe fwelling heauens, 

I am too perfeft in,and but for fhanie 
Infuch a parley fhouldlanfwerc thee, \ 

The Lady againe in welfo t 
Mor . I vnderftand thy kiffcs,and thou mine, 
Andthatsafecling deputation: - 

But I will neuer be a truant loue , 

Till I hauc learnd thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes wclfh as fweete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Queene in a fummers bowre, 

VVith rauifhing diuifion to her lute. 
glen. Nay, if thou melt, then will fhc runne puoi* 

The Lady [peak* s againe in ret lfb. 

Mor. O, I am ignorance it felte in this. 
glen. She bids you on the wanton rufh es lay you down% 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And fire will fing the fung that pleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God of fleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauineile 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe. 

As is the difference betwixt day and night, 

The home before the heauenly harneflteeme 
Begins his golden progrefle in the Eafti 

Mor.V V ith al my heart lie fit and heare her fing, 

By that time will our bdoke I thinke be drawne. 

glen. Dofo,andthofeMufitioasthatfhall play to you, , 
Hang in tlveayre a thou&nd leaguesftosn thence, 

Andftraight they fhalbc here, fit and attend*. 

F-3 Hots 
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7 be Hi fiery of 
Hot, Come Kate, thou art pcrfeft in lying downer 
Conic, quickc,c]u.'cke, that I may laytny head in thy lap. 

La. Go,yeglddygoefe. sbt. ' , 

The muf.ckeplayes, 

H<tf,Now I perceiue the diuell vhderftancls Welch 
And t’is no maruell he is fohumorous, 

Birladyheis a good tnufition. 

La. Then would you be nothing but muficall, . 

For you arc altogether gouerhedby humors: 

Lie hill ye thiefc,and heare the Lady ling in Welfla, . 

Hot, 1 had rather heare Lady .my brachehowle inlrilh. 
La~ Would’!! haue thy head broken? 

Hot. No. . : , ■ i, . . •; ; 

La. Then be Hill. 

Hot. Neither t’is a womans fault, 

L<*.No\r Godhelpethec. 

Htft.Tothe Welfh Ladies bed. 

La. What’s thaij? . , . . ' ■ 

r Hot, Peace, fliiiings,; . >• ;/ 

Hove the Lady jings'a Weifli feng? i.:- ; 

Hot. Come, lie haue yctur Long to®. f 

La. Not mine in good footh . 

Hot. Not yours m good footh? Hart v on fweare like a com* 
iitmakers wife,not yo.u in good footh, and astn.;casiliue v & 
as Godihallmendme,andasfureas:day: ■! 

And giueff fuch farccnet furetyiar thy oathesi 
As jf thou lie u er walkft furthcr.then hmfbunct 
Sweare me Kate,like a Lady as thou art, 

A good nioutln filling oath,and leaue in foothj 
And fuch proteft ofpepper ginger bread, * 

To veluet gards,a«dSuuday Citizens, 

Come, ling. 

La. I will not ling. . ^11 v. r Vii .oS-rjjo'r: 

Hw.Tis the next way to turnetayler.orbe redbreff teacher; 
and the indentures be draw n, lie away within thefes hourcs, 
and fo come in when ye will. ■■.jioi. ;i c (; , (i M 

Glen. Come,come,Lord Mt>riimer,youarc asilow, 

4 s Hot,Lord Percy is on fife t'Q go.i va-G;;’ ' ■"* 
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Bv this ourbooke is dr a *nc,weclc butfcale 
4nd then to horfc immediately. < 

Mer. With all «ny heart. bxem. 

Enter the King jPrtnce of Wales ana other. 
r kint. Lords giue v s leaue,thcPr-ince of Wales and I 
Lft hauefome priuate confereuce,but be neere at hand 
i j; or we lhall prcfently haue neede. of you. Exeunt Lord;, 

\ I know not whether God will haue it fo, 

I For fome difpleafing feruice Ihauc done, 
ftThatin hisfecretdoome,outofmy bloud, 
iHee’lebrecdc reuengement and a fcourge for me? - 
lEutthou doll m thepaflagcs of life 
f Make me beleeuc,that thou art onely mark t ' 

For the hote vengeance, and the rod ofheauen 
I Topunilh mymiftreadings. Tell roe elfe 
Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore,fuch bare, fuchlewde, fuch meane attempts 

Such barren pleafures, rude focietie, 

Asthou artmatcht withall, and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy bloud, 

And hold their leuell with thy princely heart? 

P tin. So pleafe your Maiefty,I would I could 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufe. 

As well as I am doubtleflc I can purge 
My fclfe ofmany I am charg’d withall:. 

Yet fuch extenuation letme beg. 

As in reproo fc of many tales deuifde* 

Which oft the earc of greatnes needes mull heare 
By finding pick-thanks,and bafe newes -mongers, 

I may for fomc things true, wherein my youth . 

Hath faulty wandred,and irregular 
Finde pardon on my true fubiruiTion. 

King. God pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry •• 

At thyaffeefions, which do holda wing 
Quite from the flight of. all thy aunccflors. 

Thy place in counfell thou haft rudely loft 
Which by thyyonger brother is fupplidcj 
And.artalmoft an alien to the harts 
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Ofall the Court and Princes of my bloud* 

The hope and expettation of thy time, 

Is ruia , d > and the foule of cuery man 
Prophetically do forethmk thy fall: 

Had Ifo lauiib oftny prefcncc beenc. 

So common hackneidin the eyes ofmen. 

So ftalcandcheapeto vulgar company, 

Opinion that didhelpe me to the croyvnc 
Had rtiil kept loyall to poiTeflion, 

And left me in rcputelcs banifhment, 

Afellow ofnoraarkenorlikclihood. 

By beeing fcldome feenc,I could not ftir 
But likea Comet I was wondredat. 

That men would tel their children,This is he: 
Others would fay,where,which is Bullingbrookc? 
And then I ftolc all curtefic from heauen. 

And dreft my felfc in fuch humility, , 

That I did pluckc allegiance from mens baits: 
Loud fhoutesand falutations from their mouchcs, 
Euen in the prefence of thecrowncd king. 

Thus did I keepc my perfonfrefh and new. 

My prefence like a robe pontificall, 

' Ne're feene,but wondrea at,andfo my ftate 
Seldomc,bur furaptuous,flie wed like a feaft 
And wan by rarenesfuchfoleronity. 

The skipping king,he ambled vp anddowne. 
With ft allow iefters,and rafli bauin wits, 
Soonekindled,and foone burnt,carded his ftate, 
Mingled his royalty with carping foolesj 
Had his great name prophaned with their fcorncs. 
And gaue his countenance againfl his name. 

To laugh at gybing Boycs,and Hand the pufh 
,Qf euery beardlcs vainc comparaciue 
Grew a companion to the common ftrectes, 

Enfeoft himfelfe to popularity, i 

That being dayly fwallowed by mens eyes. 

They furfetted with hony.and began to loath, 

The tafteoffweetnes,whcreof a little 
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Henrie the fourth. 

More then a litclc,is by much too much. 

So when he had occahon to bee feene, 

Hcwas,butasthc Cuckow ism/une. 

Heard, not regarded :fcene but with fuch eyes 
A? fickc and blunted with community, 

Aflfoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent onfundikc Maiefty, 

When ic (Bines fcldome in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eyc-lids downe 
Slept in hisface,and rendredfuch afpeft # 

As cloudy men vfeto do to their aducrlancs. 
Being with his prcfcncc,glutted,go rgde and full. 
And in that vcry line,Harry ftancdft thou 
For,th©H haft loft thy princely priuiledge. 

With rile participation, Not an eye 
Butislaweary of thy common fight, 
Sauemine,which hath delired to lee thee more, 
Which now doth that I would not hauc it doc 
Make blindc it felfe with foolifh tendernes, 

Prin. I fhall hereafter.my thrice gratious Lori 
Be more my felfe. Kin. For all the world 
As thou art to this kowre,was Richard then. 
When /from France fetfoot atRauenfpurgh, 
And euen as I was then is Percy now : 

Now by my feepter and my foule to boote. 

He hath more worthy filtered to the ftate. 

Then thou, the ftiadow of (ucccflion, 

For of no right nor colour like to right, 

Ha doth fill fieldcs withharncsinthcRealme, 

T urns head againft the Lions armed iawes, 

Aad being no more iudebt to ycares,then thou 
Leades ancient Lords, and reuerentBifhops on, 

T o bloody battels, and to brufing arms, 

What ncuer dying honor hath he got 
Againft renowned Dowglas?whole highdeedes, 
VVhofe hot incurfions,and great name in Arraes." 
Holdsfrom all Souldiers chiefe maiority, 

4^d military title capitall, 
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The Hiftory s f 

Through all the kingdomes that ackupwledgeChri ft, 

Thrice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fwathing clothes, 
This infant warriour,in his enrerpi ifes, 

Difcomfited great Douglas, tane him once. 

Enlarged him,and made a friend of him. 

To fill themouth of deepe defiance vp, 

■And fhakethe peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to thts’Percy, Northumberland, 
The Archbiihops Grace ofYorke,Dougla',Mortimcr 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp* 

Bat, wherefore do I tell thefe newes to thee? 
Why,HarrydoIrell thecof my foes, 

Which art my neerelland deerefl enemy? 

Thou that art like enough through vaftall fears 
Bafc inclination, and the Hart of fpleene, 

T o fight againft me vndcr Percies pay, 

Todoghis heeies.andcurtfiea! his frownes. 

To /hew how much thou art degenerate. 

Pm. Do not thinkcfo,you ihallnot findeit fo 
And Godforgiuethem,thatfo muchhauefwayde 
Your Maicfties good thoughts away fromme: 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head: 

And in the clofing of fome gloriousday 
Be bold to tell you that I am yourfonne, r 
When I will weare a garment all ofbloud. 

And ftaine my fauoursin a bloudy maskc. 

Which wafht away,fhall fcouremy fharoewithit. 

And that iTiall bee the day,when ere it lights 
1 hat this fame child of honour and renowne 
This gallant Hotfpur,this all prayfedknight, * 

And your vntho ugh t of Harry chance to meet. 

For euery honor fitting onhis hdme, 

Would th^' were multi tudes,and on my head 
My ftiamcsredoubled.For the time willcome 
That I ftiall make this Northerne youth exchange 
His glorious deedes formyindignities, 

Percy is but my Fadtor,good my Lord 
To engrofle mv glorious deedes on my behalfe.. 
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And I will call him to fo ftrift account 
That he Hull render euery glory vp. 

Yea cucn thefleighteft worftnp of his time, 

Or I will tcare the reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name of God I promife here. 

The whichif he bepleafd,IlLallpertorme 
I do befeech your Maiefty may lalue. 

The long growne woupdes oftny intemperance! 

IfnotjtKe end of life cancelsall bands. 

And I will die a hundred thoufands deaths, 

Ere breake thefmalleft parcell of this vow. 

Kw. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this. 

Thou fhalthau^chargc.andfoueraigne truft herein* 

How now good Blunt? thy lookes arefulloffpced. 

Enter lunt* 

Blunt. So hath the bufineS thatlcome to fpeake of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word-. 

That Douglas and the Englilh rebels met 
The eleuenth of thismonth at Shrewfburie. 

A mighty and afearefull head they are, 

(Ifproroifesbe kept on euery handj 
As eueroffred foule play in a ftate. 

Kw.The Earle of Weftmcrlandfet forth to day, 

With him my fonne Lord Iohn of Lancaftcr, * 

For this aduerdfement is fiutfdaies old, 4 
On wednefday next.Harry,thou fhalt fet forward 
OnThurfday,we our felues will march.Our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth,and Harry you (hall march 
Through Giocefterftiire,by which account 
Our bufincs yalued foine twelue daies hence 
Our generall forces at Bridgenorth fhallmeet 
Our hands are full of bufines, let s away, 
Aduantagefeedeshimfat,while men delay. 

Sneer Yaljlalffe and Bar doll. 

Fal. Bardoll,amInotfalncaway vilely fince this lafl affion? 
dolnot bate?doe Inot dwindle? Why my skin hangs about 
me like an. old Ladies loofe gowne.I am withered like an olde 
apple Iohn,Well,ile reperit, and that fodainely, while I am in 
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The HtftWf §j~ 

fame liking,I fliall be out of heart fliortly,# then I fl™] hi 
no length to repem. And I haue not forgotte w hat t he infill' 
° f i. C hl l r cb > s »^ d e «U am a p epp creor n,a brewers horfc, t !' 

fpoile ofwe hUrCC ' COmrany>Vlll3U0US CC ™ ? * ny hath bi ^hc 
B*r. Sir Ichn you arc fo fretfiill,you cannot liue Ion*. 
ta/. Why, there isit,comc,iing mea bawdy fonq, makem. 
merry J was as vertuoufly giuen, as agcntleman neede tohe, 
vertuous enough, fworc little, dic’t notiabou feue timcsavveeh 
went to a bawd) houfe not abouc once in a quarter of an hour 
paid mony thatl borrowed three or fourc timesJiued wcl fr* 
in goodcon paltc, and now Uiuc out of all order, outofi 
compafle. 5 1 dU 

Why ,yoti are fo fat, fir Iohn,that vou muff needes be 

out of all compafietout ofal reafonablc compafle,fir Iohn 

F *!-P° r , 10 , u amcnd tby facc,and He anted my lifcuhoulrr 
our Admiral] thou bearelt the lanternc in the pmope . bi.tt’ij 

.n ,he "rfe of .hce^hou are chekn^ht °f ,h e bhn£g ij™ 

"Bar. Why,fir Iohn,my face docs you no harme . P 
ta/ No.llebefworne, I make as good vfe of it asmanv, 
man doth of a deaths head, or a numeric no,. 1 neuer fee thy 
face,butl thmke vpon hell fire, & Dmes thatlmedinpurpl? 
for « here he is m his robes burning, burning. Ifthou wert ami. 
vv a y giuen tovCrtue,I would fweare by thy faceimy oth fhould 
bc,By?thisfirc, chats Gods Ange^- Butrhou altogether *i. 
uen ©uer:& wert mdeede but for the light m thvhce the fa* 
cfT B „*,ln t ffe.Wh ra tho . raufl 

to catch my horfc,if I did not thinkc that thou hadfibeenan 
igmsjatuus, or abal of wildfire, there’sno purchafein money 
O thou art aperpetua 1 triumph aneuerlalhng b^e- fire light’ 
thouhafl fauedmea thoidandMarkes in Linkes& Torches 
walking -with .the* tin t hemighr,b.etwi X t Tauerne & Tauerne: 
ut the lack that thou h„ft drunke me,wculd haue bought me 
llghtsas good cheapest thedearefl chandlers in Europ^haue 
mamta.ned that Salamadcrofy cures, with fire, any time this. 

tW'Oand thirty yeerestGod reward me forit. * 

Bar ZbluudJ would my face were in your bellv. 
tal, Codamercy/o be Cure to be heart- burnd. 

J/o.w. 
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How now.dame Vmkt .hchco.hauc youc^oW.^^ 

WtMrbr lohn.wlut doyou think, fir Iohn;dO you 'hulk 
lk«petkrtues in my houfef I haue fearcht,! haue cnqwredjfo 
hzmv husband .nun by man, boy by boy.fcmant by lcruant- 
the tiditofahaire was neuer loft in my houfe before, 
jW^Yclie, Hofiefle, Bardoll was Araud, and ’oft many a 

hairciandilebcfworncmy pocket was pickt: go to, you area- 

W °Hof!' VVhoI;no,I d cfiethee:Godslight, 1 was neuer calde 

fo : in mine ownc houfe before,. 

F*l, Go to, I know you well mough. 

lio[ t N<5,fir Iohn.you donot knowme,firIohn,I know you* 
fir lohn, you oweme money fir lohn, and nowyoupickc a 
quarrel to beguile me ot it:i bought you a dozen orihirtes to 

yourbacke. , 

Fa/. Doulas, filthy Doulas.1 banc giuen them away to bakers 

wiucs, they haue made boulters of them. 

Ho. Now as I am a true woroan,holland ofviii .s.ao el: vou 
owemoney here befidcslir lohn, for your diet,, and by driiv* 
kings, and money lent you,xxiiii pound. 

Fa l. He had his part ofit,let him pay, 

Ho.He. ? alas,hc is poore, he hath nothing, 

TaL How'poortflooke vpon his face.whar call yourieh? let* 
thcmcoine his nofe,let themcoine his cheekes, ilenotpay a- 
deny eriwhat, will you make ayronker of me? fhalllnot take 
mineeafein mine lnne,but 1 Aral haue my pocket pickt?I haue 
loftafealeringofmv Grandfathers worth forty marke. 
fiofS) IcfulThaue heard the Prince tel him,lkn©w not how 
oft, that that ring was copper, 

JV.How?thc Prince is a lackey fneakc’CUpjZbloird andhec 
werehere,! would cudgelhimlike a dogge if he would fay fo. 
i Enter the Prince marching^nd fmifiSljfcmceteshim- 
flajingon hirtrunchionhkea Fife. 

Fai. How now lad J is the wind in that doreifaith? muff wee 
all march? 

B^r,Yca ; two and two, Newgate falhion. 

Ho,. My Lord/pray youhearemc. ’-'jf! 
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Prin. Whatfaift thou,tniftris quickly; how 
baiufH louc him welI,heisanhoneft man. 
tio&. Goodmy Lord hcareme. 

F *1, Prethee let her alone and lift 
P/i», Whatfaift thou Iackc? 
fal, The other nigh 1 1 fell a deep e here 
and hadmy pocketpickt, this houfe is turnde 
theypickepockcts. 

Prin, What didft thou lofe,Iacke? 

V*lf. Wilt thou bcleeueme, Habthree or foure bonds of for. 
ty pound a peece.and a fealc ring ofmy grandfathers, 

Prin. A trifle, fome eight penny matter. 

Hoft.So I told him my Lord, and I faid, I heardyour Grace 
fay fotand my Lord he fpeakes moft vilely ofyou, like afoule 
mouth’d manias he is, and faid, he would cudgcllyou. 

Prin. What he did not; 

Hofi, ThereYneither faith, eruth,norw'omanhoodinmeel$ 

fa/. There’s no more faith in thee, then a llued prune, nor 
no moretruth in thee, : tlienin a diawncFoxe;and for woman* 
hoed,maidiV^arionniay bee the deputies wife ofijhe ward to 
thee.Go,you thing, go. 

Hojl, Say,what thing, what thing? 

F al. What thing? » hy,a thing to thanke God on. 

Hojii I am nothing to thank God on, I would thou fhouldft 
know itjlamanhoneftmans wife T & fettingthy Knighthoode 
afide,thou art a knaue to callanefo, 

Fal. Setting thy w omanhood alide, thou art 
therwife. . a .•» t s. ' . _ 

//tf/?.Say,vyhat bcaft,thou knauethou? 
falfi. What be»ft?why,an Otter, 

Prin. An Otter fir lohnrwhy an Otter; 
falfi. VVhy?flices neither fifh nor 
where to haue her, . 

Hof?. Thou artan vniuftman in faying fo, 
knowes whereto hauenie,tfiouknauc.tkoui 
/Vw.Thoufayeft true, Holies, and h c (launders thee msft 
grofely. 

H«/?, So he doth you, my Lprd,and faid this other day You 

ought 
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Henrj the fourth. 

•f^tS^a t «napo»na i . 

f pound 'Hal! a million: thy louc ,s worth a 

"SiiBardollr ' 

Bar, lndeedejfir lohn,) - ou laide to. 
fal, Yea.ifhe faid my ring was copper. , 

rn.lfav tiscoppcndarftthoubcas good as thy word now> 
Td Why Halichou knoweft, as thou art but aniau, A dare, 

bu t as thou art lMnce,Ifeare thee,as lfeare the roaring of the 

Lyons Whelpe. 

' Prince And why not as the Lyon; ; _ 

fal The King himfelfe, istobefearedastheLyomdoeit 
thou thinkcilefeare thce.as Ifeare thy father? nay, and 1 doe I 
pray God my girdle breakc. • 

r Pn».0,ifit (hould,how would thy guts fal about tby kneesf 
but firra,thcrs nojroomefor faith, truth, nor honefty ,in this 
bofome of thine, It is all filldc vppewith guttes,and midriffe, 
Chargean honeft wotnanyyitb pKkmg.thypocketfyvhy^hou 

horcfoninipudcntimboftyaftall^rbereiwereany tbingiathyk. 

pocket,but tauerne rtckoningSjinCnLoiad unis ©f bawdy bott- 
les, and one poorjepeniworthofSugar-candie to make, thee 
long winded; if thy pocket wereinricht with. any .other iniue 
riesbutthefc 1 am a villainejandyet you willftahdtO it, you 
will not pocket yp wr.ong;art thou not afhamed/; 

fal Doelt thou heare,hal;tkou knowft.iD thfffkrtcqfinno; 
ccncy, tyfdam fell, & what fhould poorel acke balftalftedoin 
the daics of villanie?thoufeeft,I haue more flefli thenanothcr-, 
man;£c therfpre more fraity. You cpniefle then y ou pickt my 
Pm.lt apeares fo by the llory. : ,b r-fco(lpfldk)ctd 

Fal. Hofteife,! forgiue fb/pf brcakf«ft)l©dei 

thy husband, looke to thy feruant.s, -cber-i'fti thy ghefts, : thou 
(halt find me tradable to any honeft rjeafon : thou feeft I am 
pacified ftilhnay, prethee be gone. ’ fxit Hoflejfc. 

Now Hal, to the newes at courtfopthe robbery., fad? how is 
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0 m >' tyw* bcoff 3j I muft ftill be good Angell to the, 
the many is paid backeagaine, ® tnef » 

fat. 0,1 do not like that paying backc,tis a double labour 
1 r«. 1 am good friends with my father & mnv dr> ,l - 

Bar. Do my Lord, 

Prm.l haue procured thcejacke a charge of foot, 
f al.l would it had beene ofhorfe. Where Uni 1 1 
that can fade weUO,for a fine thiefe 
about; I am hamoufly vnprouided. Well, God be thanWdf^ 
thefe rebel$,thcy offend none but the vertuous;I laud than! 
pratfe them. A*. Bardoll. ^ My Lord ' 

r Pn \ Gobca «' biS etterto Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 

To my brother Iohn,this to my Lord of Wcftmcrland, 

Go,Peto,to horfe,forthouand I a 

Haue thirty miles to rideyet ere dinner time: 
lackc pneetcme to.morrow.in the Temple hall 
Attwoaclockcin theafternoone, r * Ss 

Thercfhaltthouknowthycharg^andtherereceiue, 

Money and order for their furniture* 

The land is burning, Percy Hands on high. 

And eyther*hey or wc muft low cr lie 

Rare v.ordsbrauc.orliHc.ilcs.mybreatefan com 

OhjI could wilh this Tauerne were my drum 
£nter Hotfpur, Worafteraad Do»?/as. * 

Hot Wellfaid.my noble Scot, if fpeakmg truth 
In this hue age were notxhonght flattery 
SuchattributioniliouJd theDougiashauc 
Asnot aSouldicr of thisfeafons flampe. 

Should go fo general 1 currant through the world, 

J5y God 1 cannot flatter,! defic 

The longues offoothcrs,but a brauer place 
In my harts loue hath no man then your felfc.- 
n tl mC t0 my ww^appr oue me Lord. 

D<?», i hOu art the king of honour, 

JWw°n ? P °4 f C bruthes Ypoiuhe ground, 

But I will beard him , Utermmthltttm, 
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Henry the fourth. 

H„t.Vo fo,and t ’is well: What letters haflthou there ? I can 

butthankeyou. r i 

Thefe letters come from your father. 

Ho?. Tetters from him; why comes he not himfelfe? 
(jlfo/He cannot come, my Lord, he is is grieuous fick. 
Hor.Zounds.hdw haz. he the lejfure to be ficke 
In fuch a iuft ling time’w ho lcadeshis power? 

Vnder whofe gouernment come they along? 

Mejf. His letters beares hismind,not I his mind, 
fTor.Ipretheetell me doth hekeepe his bed? 

Mejf. Hedid,my Lord,£oure dayes ere I fet forth, 

And at the rime ofmy departure thence. 

He was much feard by his Phifition. 

Wer. I would the Hate of time had fuff bin whole , 

Ereheby fickneshad binvifited; 

His heath was neuer better worth then now . 

Htf/.SickenoWjdroopenow.this ficknesdoth infcfb 
Thevery life- bloud of our enterprife, 

T’is catching hither, euen to our campej 
He writes me here.tharinward ficknefTe, 

And that his friends by deputation. 

Could not fo foone be drawne,nor didhc thinkeitmeete, 
Tolayfo dangerous and dearc a trull 
On any foule remou’d,but on hisow ne, 

Yetdothhegiuevs boldaduertifement. 

That with ourfmall coniunflion.we fhould on. 

To fee ho w fortune is difpos’d to v s : 
for, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Becaufe the King is certainely poflelf 

OfallourpurpofeSswhat fay youtoit? 

War ' Your fathers fickneile is amaune to vs,' 

Her. A perilous gafh,a very limme lopt off - , 
Andyet,infaith,iti«nothis prefent want 
Secmes more then wc fhall find it: were it good, 

To fet the exafi wealth ofalour ftates. 

All a t one cafl-to fet fo rich a maine, 

On the nice hazzard ofor,e doubtfullhoure, * 

« were notgood,for therin fhould we read 

H The 
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The Hijloric of 

The very bottome and thefoule ofhope. 

The very lift, the very vtraoft bound 
Qfal our fortunes. 

< Z> 0 »g,Eaith,and fo we fhould. 

Where now remaines a fweetreuerfion. 

We may boldly f pend vponthe hopcsofwhatt’istocomein 
A comfort of retirement Jiues in this. 

Hot, A randeous,a home to fly vnto. 

If that the Diuelland mifehance loofcebi g 
Vpon themaiden-head of our affaires. 

War, But yet 1 would your father had been here: 

The quality and haire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion, it will bejthought 
By fome,thatknow not why fieis away, 

T hat wifdome,loyalty,and meerediflike 
Ofour proceedings,kept the Earle from hence. 
Andthinke.how iuch an apprehenfion 
May turne thetideoffearefull fadfion, 

Andbreed a kinde of queftion in our caufe: 

For/welyou know, weof the offringfide, 

Muft keepe aloofe from ftridfarbittrement, 

And ftop ail fight-holes,euery loope,from whence^ 

The eve ofreafon may prie in vpon vs. 

This abfenceofyour fathers drawesa curtaine, 

1 hat fhewes the ignoranr,a kind offearc 
Before not dreamtof. 

Hot, You ftrainetoofar, 

Irather of his abfence make this vfe, 

It lends a luftre and more great oppinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprize, 

T hen if the Earle Were here:for men muff think,. 

If we without his helpecan make a head . 

Topuihagainfta kingdome,with hishelpe 
We lhall or turne it,topfie turuy downe,. 

Yet al goes well.y ct al our iontes are whole . 

Doug.As heart can thinke,thereisnotfuchaword 
Spokeofin Scotland, as this tcarme offeare 
Enter Sir Ri* Vernon, 
tin 



Henry the fourth. 

My coofin Vernon, welcome by my foule. 
Ver.PravGodmy newesbe worth awelcome,Lord. 
The Earle ofWeftmcrland,feuen thoufaud itrong, 

Is marching hitherwards, withPrince Iohn, 
Htf.Noharmcwhat more? 

Z>er. And further rhauelearnd, 

T he King himfelfe in perfon hath fet forth) 

Or hitherwardes intended fpeedily. 

With fb^ngand mighty preparation, . 

Hot. He lhall be welcome too:where is his tonne, 
The nimble footed madcap. Prince of Wales’ 

And his Cumrades,that daft the world afide, 

And bid it pafle? 

Vcr, All furnifht, all in Armes: 

All plumde like Eftridges,that with the windc 
Baited like Eagles hauinglately bath’d. 

Glittering in golden coats like images. 

As ful oflpiritasthemonthofMay, 

And gorgeous as the funne at Midfomer, 
Wantonasyouthful|goates,wildeas yongbuls: 

I faw yong Harry with his beuer on. 

His cufhcs on his thighes, gallantly armde, 
Rifefromthe ground likefeathered Mercury, 

' And vaulted with fuch eafe in to his fea te, 

As if an an gell dropt downe from the cloudes, 

To turne and wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horfemanihip , 

Hot. No more, no more,wors than the fun in March , 
This praile doth nounfh agues, let them come, 

They com like facrifices in their trim, 

And to the firc>eydmaide of (moky war, 

All hot and bleeding will we offer them: 

The mailed Mars fliall on his alter fit 
Vp totheearesin bloudjamonfire 
To hcare this rich reprizall is fo nigh. 

And yet not ours;Come,lct me take my horfe, 

Who is to boare me like a thunderbolt, 

Againft the bofomcof the Prince of Wales 
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Harry to Harry ,fnal not hofe to hoi fe • 

M cetc,and ne rc part. til one drop downe a coarfe; 

Oh, that Glc ndower SPere come. 

ZJer. Thcreismore newes, 
llearndin Worcefter,asIrode along. 

He can draw his power this fourteene daves. 

Dong, T hats the vyorft cyclings, that I heare of it. 

W or. I by my faith, that beares a frofty found. 

Hot. What may the Kings whole battel reach vnto? 

Vtr. To l thirty thoufand, 
hot. Forty let it be. 

My father and Glendowdr b.di>gbpth a way. 

T he powers of vs may feme fo great a day.' ' ' 

Com let vs take a mutter fpeedilyj . • ?., . 

Domesday is neere,dieal, die tnenly. | 

©^.Talke not of dyingT am out offeare 
Of de ath or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeare. Exeunt, 

Enter FalPla/ffe (ipdBardoH,. .ini- 

Yalj Bardolljgec the* before to Couentry, Slime a bottle of 
fackc,our fouldiers ihal march tbrough.Weeleto Suffpiuop. 
hill to night. 

Bar. Willyou giuememdnry,Captaine*> 

Fal. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar.T his bottle makes an angell. • ; . ; . / • 

d. And ifit do.take it for thy labour , and ifit make tvven- 
take them all, lie aufwcre the Coynage,bid my Lieutenant, 
meete me at Townes end. 

Bar. 1 w ill, Cap tame, fare well. Exit. 

Fal, If Ibealhamecl of my fouldiers,! arn a fowftgnrnei, I 
haueniifufed cheKings prelle damnably , Ihauegotmex- 
changeofi 50 fouldiers, 500 andodde pomades . I prefjeinee 
none, but good hou {holders. Yeomens loniies,inquire xueout 
contracted bajtchcJlers , fuch as had beene askt twice outlie 
banes, fuch a commodity of war me flanes , as had as lreue heare 
theDiuellas a Driinnne, fuch as feare thereport ofaCsliucr, 
worfethea (hook ^oole,or a hurtwild-ducketlprettmenont, 
but fuch tolls and butter, w ith hearts in their bellies no bigger 
then pins headland they haue bought out their fevuices ,and 

now 
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rny whole charge confiftsof Acients, Corporals, Lieu - 
” a nts gcntleme ot companies,flaues as ragged as Lazarus 
te ‘ j, c painted clptbjW here the gluttons dogs licked his fores: 
111 i { - U ch as indeed were neuer fouldiers, bur difearded vniuft 
fcruin^me,yonger Cons to yongcr brothers, reuolted tapfl ers 
o«ier.s tradefalnc,the cankers of a calme world , and a long 
*1 afe ten times more dilhonorable ragged, then an oldefazde 
ancient, ‘aid fuch hauc 1 to fill vp the roomes of them as haue 
bou^htout their feruices, thatyou would thinke, thatl liada 
hundred and fifty tottered prodigals, lately come from fwine- 
kcepin^/roiii eating draffe & husks . A madd fellow met mee 
ob the way, and told'me I had vnloaded al the gibbet * & preft 
the dead bodics.No eie hath feene fuch skar-crowcs.llenot 
march through Couentry with them, tbafs flat : nay , and the 
villain cs march wide betwixt thelegs,asiftheyhad gyues on, 
for indeed, I had the moll of them out of prifon , there's not a 
fliirtand a halfeinalmy company , and the halfe fhirt is two 
napkins tack’t together , and throwneouer the ftioulderslike 
a Heralps coatc without fleeues, and the ihirf , to fay the truth, 
ftolnefrom myhoilatS, Albones , or the red nofe Inkeeper of 
Dauintry,but that’s al one,thei’le find hnnen enough on eue^ 
ry hedge. 

Enter the Prince^and the Lord ofWeftmerland . 

Prin % HownoWjblownelack'how now, quilt? 

IW. Wbat,H*ftnow now,mad wag ? whatadiuelldofi thou 
in Warwickfhire?My good L of Weflmerland,! cry you mer« 
cie,Ithought your honor had already bin at Shrewsbury . 

Wt B. h aith,fir Iohn,t’is more than time that I were there,& 
you too,but my powers are there allrcady : the king! can tell 
you.lookes for vs all,wemutt away al night. 

fW.Tut, neuer feare me, lam as Vigilant as a Cat, to fteale 
Creame. 

Prin. I think to fteale Creame indeed , for thy thefishath al- 
ready made thee butter: buttellme, lack, w ho fc fello wesar e 
thcle that come after, 

Fal, Mine, Hal, mine. 

prin. 1 did neuer fee fuch pitifhlrafcals, 

i utjtot, good enough totolTe,foodefor povvder,fbdd. 
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For powder, thcile fill a pic as well as better: tufii man, mortall 
men,mortall men, 

fVefi.. 1, but, fir Iohn 3 mctfiinkcs they are exceeding poore 

and bare, too beggarly, D 

FaI F aith,for their pouerty,I know not where they had that 
and for their barenelfc,I am I ure they neuer learnt that of me 
Pr/»,No,Ile bcfwornc,vnIefTeyoucal threefingersontheribs 
bare:butfirra make haft,Pcrcy is already in the field, E~,t 
jFV, What, is the kingincamp’t* 

Weft, Heisjtir Iohn,I fcare wc flial fta v too long, 
r W ell,tothe later end of a tray, and the begining ofa 

fealt,fits a dull fighter,and a kcene ftueft. Exeunt, 

Snt er Mctfpur t Wcrcefter,T)onglas,And Vernon. 
Hor.Weele fight with him to night. 

JPV, It may not be. 

Dw^.Yoe giue him then aduantage. 

‘L’et’.Nota whit. 

Her, Why, fay you fo^Iooks he not for fupplv? 

Ver. So do we. * ■ \ 

Mot, Hisis certaine,ours is doubtfall- 

Wor. Good coofin beadujfde,ftir not to ni?ht. 

Ver.Do not,my Lord, 

^ Dong .You do not counfell well: 

Youfpeakeitout offcare,andcold hearj. 

Ver, Do me no Hander, Douglas, by my life. 

And I dare Well maintainc it with my life; 

Jf well refpetfed honor bidrac on/ 

I hold as little counfel with weakefeare. 

As you, my Lord,orany,S’cotthatthis dayliaes: 

L^et be fecne to morrow in the battell, which of vs feares. 

Yea or to night. Ver, Content. 

Mot. T o nightiayF. 

Ver. Come,come,itmaynotbe. 

I wonder much being men o l fuch great leading as you are, 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag back our exp edition jeettaine horfe 
Of my coofin Vernons are not yet come vp, 

Yoj 
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Henry the fourth. 

Your Vnde Worcefters feorfes came but to day,; 

And now their pride and mettallis a fleepe. 

Their courage with hardlabourtgjncand dull. 

That not a horfeis halfe the halfe of hirofeltc 
H«t. Soarethehorfesofthcenemie, 

In (renerall iorney bated and brought low. 
Thilbetterpart of ours are full of reft. 

Wor. The number of the King exceedeth our: 

For Godsfake,Coofin , ftay till al come in. 

J be trumpet (ounds a par ley. Enter fir tV alterUlunt, 
• Bluntl come with gratious offers from the King, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing , and refpeft. 

#«f.Welcom,fir Walter Blunt:and would to God 
You were of our determination; 

Some of vs loue you well,and euenthofefomo 
inuy your great deferuings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not ofour qualitie, 

Butftandagainftvslikean enemie. 

’Blunt .And God defend, but ftil I ftiould ftand fo. 
So longas out oflimit and true rule 
You ftandagainft anointed Maieftie, 

But to my charge. The king hathfenc to know 
The nature of your greiues^and w hereupon 
Y ou coniurc from thebreaft of ciuillpeace. 

Such bold hoftilitie,teaching his dutious land 
Audacious cruelty. Ifchatjthe King 
Haue anyway your good deferts forgot. 

Which he confefieth to be manifold. 

He bids you name your grieues,and with all fpeede. 
You (hall haue your defiresjwithintereft 
And pardon abfolute for your felfe,and thefe 
Herein milled by your fuggeflioft. 

Hot, ThcKingiskindrand well wc know, the king 
Knowes at what time to promife,when to pay: 

My father,my vncle,and my felte. 

Did giue lum that fame royaltie he wetres. 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, 

Sickin the woridesrcgardjwretched^ndlow, 
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A poore vnminded outlaw freaking home. 

My father gaue him welcome to t he fihore : 

And when he heard him fweareand vow to God, 
He came but to the Dukeof Lancafter, 

To fue his liuery and beg his peace. 

With tearcs ofjinnocency.and tearmcs of zeale 
My father in kind heart and pitty moil’d, 

S wore him a (Ii fiance and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and barrons ofthe realme 

Perceiu’dNorthumberlanddidlcaneto him, * 

The more and leffc came in with cap and knee. 

Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 
Attend'him on bridges, flood in lanes, ’ 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’dhim their oathe*- 
Gaue him their heirs, as pages followed him, * 
Euenat theheeles, in golden multitudes. 

He prefentlyas greatncileknowesitfelfe. 

Steps meahttle higher then his vow ’ ~ 

Made to my fat her,while hi s bloud waspoore 
VponthenakedfhoreatRauenfpuro-h r ’ 

And now forfooth takes on him to reforme 
Some certaine edid$,and fome ftraight decrees 
That lie to heauy on the common- wealth 
Cries out vpon abufes,feemes to wcepe * 

Ouer his Country wrongs,and by this face 
Thisfeeming brow ofiullice,did Hewinne* 

The hearts of al that he did angle for: 

Proceeded further,cu t me of the heads 
Of al the fauourites that theabfentkin® 

In deputation left behind him here, ° 

When he was perfonall in thelriflAvarrc. 

Blmt Tut, I came not to heare this. 

Hot. Then to the point. 

In fhort rime afterjiedepos’d the Kino-, 

Soone after that,depriu’d him of his life’. 

And inthe neck of that, task’ t the wholeftatc: 

To make that worfefuffered his kinfman March, 
(Who is # ifcuery owner were weH plac’d. 



Henry the fourth, 

Indeedehis King) to be ingag’din Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’tme in my happy vi dories, 

Sought tointrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vncle from the counfel boord. 

In rage difmifde my father from the Court, 

Broke othe on othe,committcd wrong on wrong. 
And in couclufion,drouc vs to fee ke out 
This head of fafety,and withal to prie 
Into his title, the which we find 
T oo indired for long continuance. 

Blunt, Shall returns this anfwcre to the King? 
H<«.Nocfo,fir Walter V Veelewithdrawa while,' 
Go to thcKing, and let therebe impawnd 
Some furctyforafafereturneagame , 

And in ihe morning early fhal my vnclc 
Bring him our porpofeand fo farewells 
Blunt, f would you would accept of grace and louc, 
Hot, A nd may be, fo we fhal. 

Blunt. Pray God you do. 

Enter zsirebbifbop ofTorke,and (ir Aiighell, 

Arch. Hie, good fir Mjghel,beare this fealedbriefc 
VVith winged haft to theLord Marflial, 

This to my coofin Scroope, and al the reft 
To whom they are direded. If you knew 
How much they do import,you would make haft. 

Sir cJW.My good Lord, I gefl’e th eir tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you do. 

Ton orrow, goodTirMighel.isaday, 

VVherein, the fortune often thoufand men 
Mult bide the touch. For fir, at Shrewsbury, 

As I am truely giuen to vnderftand, . 

ThcKing with mighty and qnick raifed power. 
Meetes with Lord Harry,and 1 feare,fir Mighel, 

V Vh at with the fickndTe of Northumberland . 

a Ar p ° wer was in thc proportion, 
n vvhat Owen Glendowers abfence thence. 
v Vho with them was rated fin ew too 
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Andcomes notin,oucr-ruldcby prophecies, 

I feare th e p ower of Percy is to weakc. 

To wagean inftant triall with the King. 

•S’irC'f/.Why, iny good Lord, you neede not feare, 
Thereis Douglas and Lord Mortimer. 
t^dreh. No, Mortimer is not there- 

Sir^M. But there is Mordake, Vernon, Lord Harry 
And there is my Lord of Worcefter, and a head 
Ofgallant warriours, noble gentlemen. , 

usdrch, Andfo there is, but yet the king hath driwnc 
Thcfpcciall head of al the land together. 

The Prince of Wales,Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 
Thenoble Wcfimerland,and warlike Blunt, 

And many mo coriualesand dcare men 
Of cftimarion,and command in armes. 

Sir Ad. Doubt not my L.hefhall be well oppos'd 
Arch, I hope no lefle,yet,ncedfull t ’is to feare. 

And to preuent the worft,fir Mighell, fpeede: 

For if Lord Percy thriue not ere the King 
Difmifle his power,herm anes to vifit vs, 

For hejhath hard of out confederacy, 

And,tisbut wifedometo make ftrong again flhimj 
Therloremakehaftlmuft go write againe 
Toother friendesde fo fare well, fir Mighell, Exeunt, 
Enter the King, Prince of wales, Lord Iohn ofL ancafter, 

Earle of W ifimerlandftir Walter Blunt audFalfialJfe. 

King, How bloudily thefunne begins to peare, 
Aboue yon busky hill, the day looks pale 
At his diftemperature. 

Princel he Southern® wind 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, 

And by hollow whiftlingin theleaues, 

Foretels a tempeft and a bluflring day. 

Kwjr.Then,with thelofers let it fimpathize, 

For nothing can feemefoule to thole that winne.’ 

The trumpet founds. Enter Worcejkr . 

King- How now, my Lordof Worcefter/’ds not well.. 
Thari you and Ifhouldmeete vpon fuch tearmes, 

As, 



Asnow wemeete.You hauedeceiude our truft. 

And made vs doffc our carte robes ofpeace. 

To crufh our old lims in vn gentle fteele; 

This is not well, my Lord,this is not well. 

What fay you to it? will you againe vnknit 
This churlifh knot of all abhorred war* 

And moue inthat obedient orbe againe, 
Whereyou didgiucafaircandnaturalllight. 

And be no more an exhal’d meteor, 

Apredigic of feare,and a portent 
Of brochedmifchiefe to the vnbornc times? 

Wor, Heareme, my Liege: 

For mine owne part,I could be well content 
To entertainethe lag end ofmv life 
With quiet houres.Forlprotcft, 

I haue not fought the day of this diflike,' 

King. You haue not fought it;how comes it then^ 
pal. Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. 
Vrin Peace, chewet,peacc. 

W or. It pleafde your Maiefly to turne your lookes 
Offauour,from my fclfe,and all our houfe. 

And yeti muft remember you my Lord: 

Wcwcre thefirft and deareft of your friends. 

For you my ftaffe ofofficedidl breake, 
IniRichards time, deported day and night 
T o meety ou on the way,and kiffe your hand, 

When yet you were in place,and in account 
Nothingfo ftrong and fortunate as I. 

It wasmyfelfe,my brother and hisfonne 
That brought you home,and boldly did outdate 
The dangers of the time. You fwore to vs, 

Andyou didfweare thatoth at Dancafter 
That you didnothingpurpofe gainff the flate 
Norclaime no furthcr.thcn your new falne right, 
Inc feat of Gaunt,Dukedomc of Lancafter, 

1 o this, we fwore our aideibut in ihort Ipace 
Itraind downfortune fhowring on your head. 

And fuch a floudofgrcatnes fell on you, 
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What with our helps.whac with theabfent King’ 
What with the iniuries of a wanton time. 

The leeming fufteranccs that you had borne 
And the contrarious winds that held the King, 

So long in his vnluckie Irifh warres, 

That allin England did repute him dead. 

And from this fwarine of faire aduantages. 

You tookeoccafionto be quickly wooed, 

T o gripe the generall fway into your hand. 

Forgot your oath to ys at Dancaiter, 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vs fo, 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowes bird 
Vfeth the fparrov\ ,did opprell'e our neft. 

Grew by our feeding to lb greatabulke, 

That euen oi r loue durft not come neere your fight, 
F orfeare of fwallowingibut with nimble wing 
We were enfbrftfor fafety fake,to flie 
Out of your light, and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby wt Hand oppofedby fuchmeanes 
As you yourfelfe haue forg’d againft your felfe. 

By vnkind vfage,dangerous countenance. 

And violation of all faith and troth 
Sworne to vs in your yonger enterprife. 

King. Thcfe thinges indeed you haue articulate 
Proclaimed at Market crollesjread in Churches 
T o faccthc garment ofrebellion, 

"With fomc fane colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changtlinges andpoore difeontents 
Which gapeandrub the elbow at thenewes, 

Of hurly burly innouation. 

And neuer yer did infurreftion want 
Such water colours,to impainthiscaufe. 

Nor moody beggars,ffaruing for a time. 

Of pell inellhauocke and confufion. 

P rin. In both yourarmies.thercismahy a foule 
Shall pay full dear ely for this encounter, 

Ifonccthey ioynein triall,tell your Nephew 
ThePnncecfV Vales dothioyne with all the world 
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This prefent enterprife let of his head, 

I do not thinke a braucr Gentleman, 

More adiue,more valianqor more valiant yong 
More daring,or more bold, is now aliue, 

To <*race this latter age with noble deedes. 

For my part,Imay fpeakeit to my fhame, 

I haue a trewant beene to chiualrie. 

And fo I heate he doth account me too* 

Yet this before my Fathers Maiefly, 

I am content that hefhall take the ods 
Of his great name and eftimation, 

And will,to fauc the bloud on eyther fide 
Trie fortune with him in lingle fight. 

King, And Prince of Wales fo dare we venture thee, 
Albeit,confiderations infinite 
DomakeagainftitrNo good Worccfter,no, 

We loue our people well, euen thofc we loue 
That are milled vpon your coofins-part. 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both he and thcy,and you,yea euery man 
Shall be myfriend againe,andlle be his. 

So tell your coo(in,and bring me word. 

What he will do Bu t if he will not yeeld. 

Rebuke and dread correftion wait on vs. 

And they lhalldotheiroffice.So be gone, 

We will notnow be troubled with reply. 

We offer faire, take it aduifedly . Exit WmeUer, 

Vrin. It will not be accepted on my life. 

The Dowglas and the Hotfpur both together. 

Are confidentagainfltheworldinarmes. 

Kwg i Hence therefore euery leader to his charge. 

For on theiranfvvere will we fet on them, 

And God befriend vs as our Ca".fe is iuft. SxemntMancnt 
FW.Hal.if thou fee me downein thcbattell Vrtn.VaL 

And belfride me,fo.tis a poin toffriendlhip. 

^.Nothing but a ColoiTus can doe thee that friendfliip. 
oay thy prayers,and farewell. 
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Ealf I would it were bed time £W, and all well,' 

Pm, Why? thou owed God adeath. 

F alfl, Tisnot due yef,I would becloath to pay him before 
'his day : what need I beCo forward with him that cals not on 
mc*Wel,tis no matter,honor pricks meon:yea,buthow if ho, 
norprick me off when I come on?how then can honor fet to* 
legfnoyor an|arme?no,or take away the griefe of a wound. ? no 
honor hath no skilin Surgery then?no; What is honor, a word: 
what is that word honor?vrhatis diat honor ! aire : a trim rec-* 
koning.Who hath it? he that dieda Wednefdayrdothhefccle 
it?no:doth he hcare itrnortis infenfible then?yea, to the dead: 

but will it not Hue with theliuing*no:why?dctrattionwillnot 
fuffer it, therefore He none ofit, honour is a mccrc skutchion 
and fo ends my Catechifme. Exit, 

Enter V V orcefier ft r Richard Vernon. 

W or, O no,my Nephew mull: not know, fir Richard 
Theliberall kind offer of the king, 

Ver. Twere befthedid. 

V Vor.Then are weeall vnderone. 

It is not poffibletit cannot be. 

The King would keepe his word in louing vs, 

He will fufped vs ft ill,and find a time, 

T o punifh this offence in otherfaults, 
Snppofition,allourliues,fhallbeftuckefullofeyc5, 

For treafon is but trufted like the Foxe, 

V Vho newer fo tatae,fo cherifht and loekt vp. 

Will haue a wilde tricke of his ancefters: 

Zookchow he can, or fad or merily*, 

Interpretation willmifquotc ©ur lookes. 

And we fhall feed like Oxen at a ftall. 

The better cherifht, ftill the nearer death. 

My Nephewes trefpas may be well fprgot. 

It hath theexcufe ofyouth,and heat ofbloud. 

And an adopted name ofpriuilcdge, 

Ahair-braindHotfpur gouerned by afpleenc. 

All his offences liue vpon my head 
And on his fathers.V V e did traine him on 
And his corruption becne tanefromvs. 




Henry the fourth. 

VJc as the fpring of all.fhallpay forall: 

Therefore good coofin.letnot Harry knoV, 

In any cafe the offer ofthe King, Enter Hot fpnrrel 

^peliuer what you will lie fay tis fo.Hcre corns your coofin , 
Hot. My vncle is returnd. 
peliuer vpmy Lord ofWeftmerland, 

Vncle what news. 

IV or , The King will bid’you battellprefently, 

<j)oug. Defie him by the Lord of Weltmerland, 

Hot, Lord Douglas, go you and tell him fo. 

fDoug . Marry andfhal ,and very willingly. Exit Do»£, 

Wor, There is no feeming mercy in the King. 

Hof, Did you beg any* God forbid. 

Wor, I told him gently ofour grieuances, 

Gfhis oath-breaking,whichhe mended thus 8 
By now forfw caring that he isforfwornc, 

Heecals vs rebels, traitors, and willfcorge 
Withhawty armes,thishatefull name in vs. Enter Doug 
Dong. Arme gentlemen, to armes for I haue.throwne 
A braue defiance in King Henries teeth. 

And Weftmerland that was ingag’d did bear e it, , 

Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on, 

Wor, The Prince of wales ftept forth before the King 3 , 
And,nephew,challeng'd you to.’finglc fight. 

Hot, O, would the quarrclljlay vpon our heads, 

And that no manjmight draw fhort breath to day. 

But I and Harry Monmouth=tell me, tell me, 

Howfihewdhis talking?fcemd it in con tempt? 

Ver. No, by my foule,I neuer in my life 
Bid hear e a challeng vrg’d more modeftly, 
v nlefle a brother fhould a brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proofenf armes, 

Hegaueyoualthe dutiesofaman, 

Zrimd vp your praifes with a Princely tonga. 

Spoke your deferuings like a Cronyclc, . 

Making you euer better then his praife. 

By llil difpray ling praife, valued with you; 

Jni which became him like a Prince indeede. 
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H c made a blufhingcitall of himfelfe. 

And chid histrewantyoth ^ithfucha grace. 

As it he madred there a double fpiric 
Of teaching and of learning inftantly: 

There did lie paufejbut let me tell the world , 

If heoutliuc the enuy of this day 
England did neucr owe fo fwccte a hope. 

So much nufeonifrued in his wantonnefle. 

Hof.Coofin 1 thinke thou art enamored 
On his folliesmeuer did I heare 
Of any Prince fo wild a liber tie: 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

1 will imbrace him with a fouldiers arroe, 

That he fhall fhrinke vnder my curtede. 

Arme.arme with speeded fellows/ouldiers.fricnds, 
Better confider what you haueto doe, 

That I thathauenot wcl thegift of tongue 
Can liftjyour bloudvpwith perfvvafion Enters Me (r e „„ tr 
Mejf. My Lord, here are letters for you. " 

Hot . I cannot read them now. 

0,Gentlcmen, the time of life is fhort: 

To fpend that fhortnefle bafely,were too long. 

Iflife did ride vponadiallespoint, 

Still ending at the arriuall of an houre, 

Andifwe liue, weliuc to tread on kinoes, 

Ifdic.brauc death, when Princes die with vs. 

Now for our confcicnces,thc armes are faire, 

When the intent of'bearing them is luft. Enter another, 
Meff.My Lord prepare, the Kingcomes on apace, 

Hot. I thrnke him, that he cuts me from my talet 
For I profeflenot talking, onely this, 

Let each man doc his beftjandheredraw I a fword 
V Vhofe temper I intend to flaine * 

With thejbefUdood that 1 can meet withall, 

In thcaduenture of this perilous day* 

Now efperancc Percy ,and feton, 

Sound all the lofty inftruments of war. 

And by that mufickc let vs all embrace. 



For heauent® earth, fome of vs ncuer (hall, 

A fecond time do fuch acurtcfie. 

A jj ere t hey embrace .the trumpets feunifhe King entertmth hit 

power, aUrmc to the batiellpthen enter Douglas ,and?.trW al- 
ter 

Blunt, What is thy name,that in battel thus thou crofted me 
Whathonourdod thou fecke vponmy head? 

Doug .Know then,my name is Douglas, 

And ldo haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Bccaufc fome tell me that thou art a king. 

Blunt, They tell chce true. 

The Lord ofStafford dearc to day hath bought 
Thy likenes,for in dead ofthee,King Harry 
This fword hath ended him,fo fhall it thee, 

Vnlefte thou yeeld thee as my prifoner. 

Blunt. I wasnotborneayeelder, thouproud Scot 
And thou fhalt findaking that will reuenge 
Lord Sfaffordsdeath. 

They fight, Dowglas hilt "Blunt, then enters Hot/fur. 

Hot, O Dowgias,hadft thoufoughtat Holmedon thus 
J aeuer had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

Doug . Als done,als woun,hcrebreathlcs lies the King, 

Hot, Where# Doug. Here® 

Hot: Thi j,Douglas? no, I know this face full well , 

A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt, 

Scmblably furnifht like the king himfelfd. 

Doug, Ahfoolc,goewith thy foulcwhithcr it goes 
A borrowed title haft thou bought to dcarc, 

Why didft thou tell me,that thou wert a King# 

Hof .The king hath many marching in his coates. 

Doug. Now. by my fword, I will kill all his coates, 
lie murther all his vCardrope, piece by piece, 

Vntilllmeetc the king. Hof, Vp, and away. 

Our fouldiers ftand full faircly for. the day, 
uAlarmc, Enter FaJflaljfifo/us, 

Pa/. Though I could fcapefhot free at London, Ifeare the 
diothere,her’s no fcoring but vpo the pate.Soft,who arcyou? 
hr Walter Blunt, thcr’s honor for you,her’s no vanity, I am as 
x K ho eg 
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hot as molten lead, and as heauy too/ God keepe lead out 0 f 
me,l need no more weight then mine o wne bowels, I hauc J c i 
my rag of Muffins where they are peptrd:theres not three of 
my i fo. left aliuc.and they arc for the to wnesend, tobeo-du. 
ring life:but who comes here? Enter the Prince 

'Pm. What ftandft thou idlehere?lend me thy fword ' 

Many a noble man lies ftarke and ftiffe, 

V rider the hours ofvaunting enemies, 

VVhofe deaths are yet vnreuengd,! pretlicc lend me thy fw^ord 
Fal.O Hal, Ipretheegiucmeleaue to breath awhile : Tu'k 
Gregory neucr didfuch deeds in armes,as I hauc done this dav 
I haue paid Percy ,1 haue made him lure, 
prin. H c is indced,and huing to kill thee, 

I prethee lend me thy fword. 

Pal. Nay^beforeGod Hall,if Percy be aline, thougetft net 
my fword, but take my Piftoll if thou wilt. 

Prin. Giucit me,what;is it in the cafe; 

Pal A H al, tis hot, tis hot, theres that will facke a City. 

7 he Vrtnce drawer it out .andftnds tt to be a bottle of fake. 
/ , «#.Whal?is it a time to id! and dally now? 

He throyves the bottle at him, Exit. 

Fal, Wet.li Percy be aliue, lie pierce him,ifhe do come inrav 
way:fo,if he do not, if 1 come in his willingly, let him make a 
Carbonado of me.l like not fuch grinning honor as fir Walter 
hath:eiue me lifc,\*hich,if I canlauc,fo;ifnot, honour conus 
vnlookt for,and theres an end.. 

Alarme xcurfvsfaitr the King.the Prince.Lord lehn 
tf LancaBtr, and Earle of tV flmcrland. 

Ki». I prethee rlarry, withdraw thy frltc,thoubleedeft too 
much.Lofdlohn of Lancafl cr x go you with him. 

PJob.Jtiot I, my Lord.vnlellel did blee-droo. 
fVw.Ibefcech your JVlaiefty make vp 
Leftyourrctirementdoamazeyourfriends.. (tent 

Kjs^.I will do fo .my L.of Weftmerland leadehim to his 
Weft Come, my Lord.lleleade you to your rent, 

Prin. Lcadmemy lord?! do notncea your hclpC, 

And God forbid aihallow fcratch ffiould driue, ; 

The. 



fl 'enry the fourth. 

The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this. 

Where ftaindc Nobility lies troden on. 

And rebelsarmcs triumph in maffacres. 

I ohn. We breath too long,come cofen Weftmerlan d, 
Our duty this way lies,!* or Gods fake come. 

Vrin , By God, thou haft deceiu de me Lancafter, 

1 did not thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpirit. 

Before I loude thee as a brotherjohn, 

But now I do refpeef thee as my foule. 

King* I faw him hold LordPercyatthepoinr, 

With luftier maintenance then I did looke for 
Offuch an vngrownc warrior. 

Prin. 0,this boy lendsmettall to vs all. 

Dong. Another king.they grow like Hydras heads 
lam the Douglas fatall to all thofe 
Thatwearethofecolours on them.VVhat art thou 
That counterfeit!!: the perfon ofa king? 

Kw.The king himfelf,who Douglas grieues at heart 
So many of hisfhado wes thou haft met, * 

And not the very king: I hauc two boyes 
Seekc Percy and thy fdfeabout the field. 

But feeing thou fall! on me fo luckily 
I will allay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

D^.Ifeare thouart another counterfeit 
And yet in faith thou beareft thee like a Kin’, 

Butmine lam fure thou art, who ere thou be/ 

And thus Iwinnetbee. 

Ihej fight theKm being in danger .Enter prince of Vales. 
Pm.Holdyp thy head vile Scot or thou art like 

jNeucrtoholditvpagaine,thefpirites 

Ir V u U n t .^ er ty»Stafford, Blunt are inmv armes 

It.s the Prince of VVales.that chreatenskee, 

v V ho nener pronnfeth, bu t he meancs to pay, 

r , , Jbey fight, Douglas fath. 

vheerely my Lord, how fares vour o-race? 

A T ?r Ch i° L r Gawft yi 1 Mh forfuccor fent 
And fo hath Clifton, ile to Clifton ftraighc, 

Km, Stay, and breath a while, 

Kt 
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Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion, 

And fhewde thou tnakcll fome tender of my life 
In this faire refeue thou haft brought to me. 

Pm. O God they didmctoomuchimurie, 

T hat eutr faid,l harkened to your death: 

If it wcrefo,lmighthauc let alone 
The inlulting hand of Douglas ouer you, 

Which would haue becne asfpecdy in your end. 

As all the poyfonous potions in the world 
And faude the trecherous labour of vour fonne. 

Km. Make vp to Cliftoi^ile to S.Nicholas Gawfey,£#« K. 
Enter Hotjpur. 

Hot. If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth, 

Pm. Thou fpeakft,as if I would deny my name. 

Id#r. My name is Harry Percy . 

i*m. Why then 1 fee a very valiant rebell of that name, 

3 am the Prince of Wales,and thinkc not Percyi 
Tofharc with me in glory anymore: 

Twoftarskcepenot their motion in one fphere. 

Nor can one fcngland brooke a double raigne 
OfHarry Percy and thePrince of Wales, 

Hot.NowftiallitHarry,forthehowrciscome, 

To end the one of vs ,and would to God 
Thy name in Armes,werenow as great as mine. 

Pm. Ilcmake it greater,ere I part from thee 
And all the budding honours on thy creft, 

31c crop to make a garland for my head. 

H*f, lean no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight , Enter Emlllalfie. 

F al. Well faid Hal, to it H^/.Rty.yo u £hall find no boytf ,, 
play here,I can tell you . 

Enter J)ouolarfiefighteth with V,dlft*lffie fie fait ■ 
d off ne , as if be were deadyhe prmce 
kfileth Percy. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft rob d me of my youth 
IbetterbrOokcthelofle of Lrttle life, 

Then thofc proud titles thou haft won ofme. 




They 



Ifttnry th'e fourth t 

They woundmy thoughts, worfe then thy fword my fie/h 
But thought's the flauc of life, and life times foolc, 

And time that takesfuruayofall the world, 

Muft haue a ftop.O,I could prophefie 
But that the earth, and cold hand of death 
lies onmy tonguemo Percy, thou art duft 
And food for 

pri».For wormcSjbraue Percy .Fare thee well, great heart, 
Jllweau’dambition,how much art thou fhrunkc? 

When that this body did containc a fpint 
Akingdomc for it was too fmall a bound, 
gut now two paces *f the vileft earth 
], roome enough :this earth that bearcs the dead, 

Beares notaliuefoftoutaGcntlcman. 

Jfthouwertfcnfibleof curtcfie 
I fhould not make fo great a Ihew ofzcale: 

But let my fauours hide rhy mangled face, 

Andeuenin thy behalfe,ilethankemyfelfe. 

For doing thefe fair* rites of tcnderncs. 

Adieu, and take thy praife with thee to heauen, . 

Thy ignomy fleepe with thee in thegrauc, 
Butnotremembredinthy kpitaph. 

H ejpteth Palfialffe on the ground. 

What, old ac<juainrance,could not all this fle/fc 
Kecpe in a little life’poore Iacke farewell, 

I could haue better fparde a better man, 

0,1 fhould haue a heauy miffeofthce 
lfl were much in loue with vanity. 

Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to dav • 

Though many dearer,in this bloody fray * 

Imbowcldc will I fee thee by and by 
Till then in bioudby noble Percy lie. 

f (tl&a/ffe nfeth vp. 

’ *®koweld?ifthou imbowel me today,ilc giueyouleaue 

to ? mC t0 ° t0 morr °w,Zbiood,twas time 
lot too ^ rk,t ’ or ,. t l;-at hot ^ termagantScot had paid me icot and 
coZ l!C> ? ^ n ° CGUmCrfcit die is to bee a 

cJtjfoi he is but the counterfeit ofam^vvho hath not 
^ 2 th? 




m$mm *i .... 

7 be Trifler) of 

the life of a manrbiit to counterfeit dying, whea man thereby 
liueth,is to beno Counterfeit,but the true and perfed imageof 

life indecd.The better part of valour is difcretion,in the which 

beter part I haue faued my lifc-Zounds I am afraid of this g un , 
powdcrPercy,thoughhebcdead,how if hecfliould counter 
feit too and rife? by my faith, I am afraid hee would proue the 
better courncci feit?therfore ilc make him fure,yea,& ilc fweare 
I kilde him.V Vhy may not he rife afwel as I/nothing confutes 
me but eyes, and.no body fees mettherefore firra, with a new' 
wound in your thigh, come you along with me. 

fie takes vp Hotfpuron hts backe.LLnter Prime and 
IohnofLancafter. 

Pm* Come brother. Iohn ful brauely haft thou fleflit 
T hy maiden fword, 

Is£»,But foft,whome haue we here? 

Did you not tell me thisfat man was dead? 

Pm. I did, 1 faw him dead, 

Brea thles and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliue? 
-Onsitfantafie that pi ayes vpon our eye- fight? 

I prethee fpeakc,we will not truft our eyes 
Withoutoureares,thou . art-no t what thou feemft, 

Td. No,thatsccrtaine, I am not a double man: butiflbee 
not Iacke Falftalffe,then am I a Iackctthcreis Percie, if your 
Bather will doc meany honour, fo:ifnot, let him kill the ne.vt 
Percy hirofelfedlooke to be eyther Earle ot Duke,I can allure 
you. 

Pm. V Vhy Percy I kilde my felfe, and faw thee deade. 

Pd. Didftthou?Lord,Lerd, how this worldi$giucntoly« 
ing?Igrantyou,Iwasdown,andoutofbreath,andfowas he, 

iut wee rofebothat an inflant, and fought along howre by 
Shrew fburieclcckc, ifl may bee beleeucd/odfnot.ktthcm 
that fhould reward valour, bearc thefinne vpon their owne 
heads .Ik take it vpon my death,! gaue him this wound in the 
thiglijif the man wcrealiue,and would deny it, Zounds! wold 
make him eatea pecce of my fword. 

/c^w.Thisis the ftrangelf rale thateuer Ihcard. 
Prw.Thisistheftrangcftfellow.brothcrlohn, 

Comc/bring your luggage nobly on your backc, 



for mV if> a lie ma / doc thce § racc > 

He auildeit with thehappieft termes I haue*. 

° A retreat is founded, 

Priu.The trumpets found retreat, the day is ours,, 

Coaie brother lets to the highell of the field 
To fee what friends are Jiuing,who are dead. E xetmtl 

Yd, He folio w as they fay for reward. He that rewardes mcc, 
God reward him.If I do grow great, lie grow Idle, for ilc 
purgeand leaue £acke,andliuc cleanly, as a nobleman fliould 
doe, Lxtt. 

The trumpets [ound,£nter the Kdg Vrince of tVdes, Lord 
John of Lane after ,Earle of fFejimer/andj rrtth fPorcei- 
Jierand Vernon prf oners,, 

K /«£, Thus cuerdid rebellion find rebuke, 

Ulipiritcd Worcefter,did not we fend grace, • 

Pardon and terms of loue to all of you? 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary,. 

Mifufe the tenor of t hy kinfmans tru ft ? 

Three knights vpon ©ur party flaine t© day, 

A noble Earl e,and many a creature clfe* 

Had beene aliue this ho u re, 

If iike a Chrift ian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

W or. What 1 haue done, my fafety vrgde me to 
And I imbrace this fortune patiently. 

Since not to be auoided,itfals on me. 

K.Beare Worccfter to the death, and Vernon too;. 

Other Offenders we will paufe vpon, 

How goes the field? 

Pr/H. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas when he faw- 
Thefortuneofthe day cjniteturnd from him. 

The noble Percy ftaine,and all his men, 

Vpon the foot offcare,ftcd with the reft. 

And falling from a hill 1 he was fo bruizd, 

That the purfuers toolie him. At my tenti 
he D-ouglas is,and I bekechyour grace., 

Imaydifpofeofhim. 
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Kixrgy With all my heart. 

Priit. Then brother Iohn of Lancafter 
T o you this honourable bounty Iball belong 
Go -to theDoug las and deliuer him, 

Vp to hispleafure,ranfonales and free. 

Hi* valour fhownc vpori our crcfts to day 
Hathtaught vs how to chcrilh fuch high decdcs, 

Euen in thebofome of our aduerfarics. 

Iohn. I thanke your grace for this high curtefie. 
Which I ihall giue avyay immediately. 

'King. Then this reraaincs,that wedeuideour power 
You fonne Iohn,and my cofea Wcftmcrland 
Towards Yorke /hal bend you with yourdecreft fpecd. 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate Scroopc, 
Who,as wc heare.arc bufily in armes. 




Meeting the checke of fuch another day. 
And iince this bufines fo faire is done, 
tletvs not Icauc till all our own be won. 
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